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William Lowndes, Eſq; 
Secretary to the Right Honourable 
the Lords of the Treaſury. 


HE O gene of the * | 
= which I do Myſelf the Honour 
OA to inſcribe to You, was written 
by one of the fineſt Authors of 
the French Nation, who thought 
it no Diſparagement to let his Wit and Learn- 
ing be Subſervient to the Cauſe of Religion 
and Virtue. As he diſcovers in it a hearty 
Deteſtation of Tyranny, and the moſt gene- 
rous Love of Legal Freedom, and did not 
deſign merely ,to amuſe and delight, but to 
inſtru& and improve his Auditors and Rea- 
ders; I perſuade myſelf (if the Beauties of 
AT the 
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DED ICATIO N. 
the Original are not wholly loſt in the Tran. 


lation) it will be no unacceptable Preſent to 


One who has ſo ſucceſsfully employed his 
Pains in the Study of our excellent Laws and 


Conſtitution, and ſpent ſo many Years in the 


Service of his Country with unwearied Ap- 


plication and Diligence. 


It is not for Me to anticipate the Part of | 
the Hiſtorian, I hope ſome able Writer will 
ſet in a juſt Light the Train of fortunate 


Counſels, by which the late difficult War 
was adminiſtred, as well as the Signal Victo- 
ries obtained in it : And to Him I muſt re- 
fer the Praiſes due to Thoſe, who found out 


Ways and Means of railing Supplies, and fur- | 


niſhing ſo large an Army with Pay and Ne- 
ceſſaries for ſuch a Length of Time: They 


who will reflect how great a Share You had 1 
therein, and conſequently in ſtrengthening 


the Proteſtant Succeſſion, will not wonder, 
Sir, You ſhould be oppoſed with ſo muck 
Rage and Fury by the avowed Enemies of 
the late glorious Revolution, who can be 
eſteem'd, at beſt, but /ukewarm Friends to the 


preſent Eſtabliſhment. 


I might be juſtly blamed, if, on i this Oc- 


caſion, I ſhould omit to mention that ſhining | 
1 
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Proof of an unblemiſhed Conduct, Ahich 4 
You have lately ſhewn in the midſt of an 

| almoſt general Corruption; tho*, I am ſen- 
ſible, I cannot thus lightly . ach upon it 

W without giving you Pain, and diſpleaſing that 

= Modeſty, which adds a Luſtre to all your 

other Virtues: But as it is done with the ut- 

= moſt Sincerity, and without the leaſt Deſign 

of Flattery, I promiſe myſelf, your Good- 

S neſs will pardon this only Inſtance in which. 
you will ever be offended by, 


" 3 o& of 


Tour Obliged and 


Moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 


= November, 1722. 
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HE Reputation of Mr. Racine's Plays is 
„ duell ee ae in the World, and Some 
SS of them have been acted with ſo much de- 
erved Applauſe upon the Engliſh Stage, 
PASS that it may be thought unneceſſary to add 
; any thing farther in Recommendation of 
them. 1 cannot, however, forbear taking notice of a 
handſom Compliment paid to Corneille and Racine, by { 
Mx. Dacier iz his Notes upon Ariſtotle's Art of Poetry, 
where ſpeaking of the Delicacy of the Athenians, wvho de- e 
manded a Poet equal to Aichylus, Sophocles and Eu- FT 
ripides, he adds; © We are more reaſonable in our Defires,, Y - 
* for we are contented if thoſe wha write now, come near Mil * 
* Corneille or Racine, and do not expect that any one 


3 * ſhou'd excell them in their different Mamers of Writing. 2 
* And in the Preface to the ſame Book, he ſays, Mr. Ra- n 
. cine can never be enough commended for having intro- 4 
13 1 7 4 
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: | * duced the Chorus into his two laſt Pieces, viz. Efther 
5 and Athaliah.” 5 
Pi A Spirit of Liberty breathes throughout the following 
5 Tragedy, which diſtinguiſhes the Writings of Racine, and 
7 of the late juſtly-admired Archbiſhop of Cambray. The 
„ Author has obſerved in it, Horace's Servetur ad imum, 
1 &c. The Manners are every where ſuitable to the Cha- 


K raters, the Story is opened and carried on with the utmoſt. 
Þ Perſpicuity, and it abounds with Noble and Sublime Sen- 
= timents of Piety and Virtue, He was not contented to 
i move the Paſſions, unleſs at the ſame time he likewiſe im- 


proved the Will, and mended the Heart. = 
1 7. 


Tothe R) i 
Mi. Collier therefore, in his Short View of the Eng- 
liſh Stage, while he is warmly tranſported againſi almoſt 
all Plays without Exception, on account of the Immora- 
lities with which too many of them abound, allows This 
= Tragedy the Character of a very Religious Poem, and 
= /ays, it may be conſidered as one continued Anthem. „ 
| The learned Abbe d' Olivet, (to whom the Public are 
oblig*d for the late beautiful Edition of Cicero's Works, 
and who, as I am inform'd, has for ſome time been en- 
gag'd in a new Verfion of his admirable Book De 
Officiis, at the Command of the French King, ) gives the 
| following Character of Racine, and of this Play in par- 
ticular, in his Hiſtoire de Academie Francoiſe, p. 346. 
Racine n'a point d'inegalite marquee ; & la derniere 
de ſes pieces, Athalie, eſt ſon Chef d'ceuvre. Racine 
has no diſtinguiſhable Inequalities ; and his laſt Work, 
Athaliah, is his Maſter- piece. My. Voltaire alſo, in a 
late Preface, gives it the ſame Character. | 
Jt may be fit to acquaint the Engliſh Reader, that the 
Original is written in Rime. But as riming Jragedies 
| have been juſtly condemned by our beſt Criticks, and were 
at laſt given up by their great Advocate Mr. Dryden, 
| ( the fineſt Pattern of eaſy and harmonious YVerfification ) 
have choſe to tranſlate it in a more natural Style, and 
which ſeems better adapted to Dialogue. 
The Names of the Perſons in the Drama are ſet down 
as they ftand in our Engliſh Yerfion of the Old Teſta- 
ment, both becauſe they are more familiar to an Engliſh. 
Reader, and ſeem likewiſe fitter for Tragedy, than thoſe 
in the French Poet. | — 


. THE 


AUTroR's PREPACE. 


ER body knows, that the King- 
> dom of Judah conſiſted of the two Tribes 
of Judah and Benjamin; and that the 
ten other Tribes, who revolted from 
Rehoboam, compoſed the Kingdom of 
| = ae acl. As the Kings of Judah were | 
"oj of the Houſe of David, and the City and Temple 
4 of Jeruſalem fell to their Share, all the Prieſts and 
1 Lewites reſorted to them, and always remained firm- 
f j ly attached to their Intereſt. For, after the Temple 
0 of Solomon was built, it was no more lawſul to ſacri- 
1 fice any where elſe; and all the Altars erected to God | 
wy on Mountains, (for that Reaſon called in Scripture the | 
High. Places,) were diſpleaſing to him: So that the 
lawful Worſhip of God ſubſiſted only in the Kingdom 
of Judah. The ten Tribes (a very ſmall Number 
excepted) were either Idolaters or Schiſmaticks. 
Beſides, theſe Prieſts and Lewrtes themſelves com- 
poſed a very numerous Tribe. They were divided 
into ſeveral Claſſes, to ſerve in the Temple, Courſe by 
Courſe, from one Sabbath- Day to another. The Prieſts 
were of the Family of Aaron; and none were capable 
of exerciſing the Prieſthood, but thoſe of this Family. 
The Lewites were ſubordinate to the Prieſts, and, 
among other things, preſided over the Choir, prepared 
the Victims, and guarded the Temple. The Name 
of Lewite is, however, ſometimes given indifferently 
to all of the Tribe. They who were in waiting bad! 
Apartments 


7e PREFACE. 
Apartments allotted them, as well as the High. Prieſts 
in the Piazzas or Galleries, which encompaſſed the 
Temple, and were indeed part of it. The whole Build- 


ing was called, in general, the Holy Place. But that 
part of the inward Temple, where was the Golden 


|  Candleftick, the Altar of Perfumes, and the Tables of 


Shew-bread, was ſo ſtyled in a more particular Man- 
ver. And this part was likewiſe diſtinguiſhed from the 
Holy of Holies, where the Ark was kept; into which 
the High-Prieſt only had the Privilege to enter, once a 


Vear. It was a current Tradition, that the Mountain 


on which the Temple was built, was the ſame on which 
Abraham had formerly attempted to ſacrifice his Son 
aac. | 

I thought my ſelf obliged to explain theſe Particu- 
lars, that they who cannot ſo readily conſult the Hiſto- 
ry of the Old Teſtament, may not be at a loſs in read- 
ing this Tragedy. The Subject of it, is ZFoaſo Recog- 
niſed and Settled on the Throne: And, according to 
the Rules of the Theatre, it ought to have been en- 
titled, Foaſh. But few People having heard it men- 
tioned under any other Name than that of Athaliab, 
J did not think it proper to publiſn it with a different 
Title; eſpecially fince 4thaliah acts ſo conſiderable a 
Part in it, and it is by her Death that the Play con- 
_ cludes. Take here a brief Account of the principal 
Events, which preceded that important Action. 

F ehoram, King of Fudah, the Son of F ehoſhaphat, 
and the ſeventh King of the Family of David, married 
Athaliah, the Daughter of Ahab and Fexebel, who 
reigned in Mrael, and were both of them noted for 
their bloody Perſecutions of the Prophets, but eſpecial- 
ly Fexebel. Athaliah, no leſs impious than her Mo- 
ther, ſoon drew the King her Husband into Idolatry, 
and even built a Temple at FJeruſalem to Baal, who 
was the God of Tyre and Sidon, where Jezebel was 
born. Fehoram, after having ſeen all the Princes his 
Sons, excepting Mariah, deſtroyed by the Hands of 
the Arabians and Philiſtines, died miſerably himſelf of 
a lingering Diſeaſe, which conſumed his Bowels. His 
unhappy Death did not however hinder 4haziah from 
imitating his and his Mother 4thaliah's Impieties. But 

a 2 that 
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The PREFACE 
that Prince, after having reigned one Year only, goin 
down to ſee Fehoram King of rael, the Brother o 
Athaliah, was involved in the Ruin of the Houſe o 
Ahab, and lain by the Command of Febu, whom God 
had ancinted by his Prophets to reign over Mael, and 
to be the Miniſter of his Judgments. Fehu cut off all 
the Poſterity of Ahab, and ordered Fexzebe/ to be 
thrown down from a Window, who, according to the 
Prediction of E/;ah, was devoured. by Dogs in the 
Vineyard of that ſame Naboth, whom the had formerly 
put to Death, to ſeize upon his Inheritance, Athaliab 
being informed at Feruſalem of all theſe Slaughters, re- 
ſolved, on her part, utterly to extinguiſh the Royal 
Houſe of Dawid, by putting to Death all the Sons of 
Abaziah, her Grand Children. But Feho/beba, the 
Siſter of Ahaziah, and the Daughter of 7ehoram, but 
not by 4thaliah, happily coming in while they were 
butchering the young Princes her Nephews, found 
Means to fteal away little Joh, then a ſucking Child, 

from among the Dead Bodies, and intruſted him and 
his Nurſe to the High-Prieft her Husband, who hid 
both of them in the 'Temple, where he was ſecretly 
brought up, *till the Day on which he was proclaimed 
King of Judah. The Book of Kings makes this to be 
the ſeventh Year afterwards. But the Greek Text of 
the Chronicles, which Sulpitius Severus has followed, 
places it on the eighth: And this gives me ſufficient 
Authority to ſuppoſe that Prince between nine and ten 
Years old, that he might be capable of anſwering the 
Queſtions put to him. 3 | 
I am not ſenſible that I have made Joa ſay any 
thing above the Capacity of a Child of that Age, en- 
died with Wit and a good Memory. But if I had 
tranſgreſſed a little in this Particular, it muſt be con- 
fidered that this was an Extraordinary Child, educated 
in the Temple by a High-Prieſt, who regarding him 
as the only Hope of his Nation, had inſtructed him 
betimes in all the Principles of Religion and Govern- 
ment. Beſides, the Children among the Jews were 
educated after a very different Manner from the Gene- 
rality of our Children. They were not only taught the 


Holy Scriptures as ſoon as they were able to under- 
| ſtand 
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PRE 
ſtand them, but even, to uſe St. Paul's Expreſſion 
g Boberg, From their very Infancy. Every Few was 
obliged to tranſcribe with his own Hand, once at leaſt, 
the whole Book of the Law: But the Kings were en- 
joined to copy it twice, and commanded to have it al- 
= ways before their Eyes. I might here add, that France 
| beholds in the Perſon of a * Prince, but eight Years 
and an half old, (who is at preſent the Delight and 
Darling of the Nation) an illuſtrious Example of the 
Prevalence of a happy Genius in a Child, cultivated 
by an excellent Education: If I had attributed the 
| ſame Vivacity and Judgment to little Foaſb, as ſhine - 
in the Repartees of this young Prince, I might indeed | 
WW have been juſtly accuſed of having offended againſt 
| the Rules of Probability. | | | 
| The Age of Zachary, the High-Prieſt's Son, bein, 
not ſet down, the Reader may, if he pleaſes, Pg 
him to have been about two or three Years older 
| than Fooſh. | : | 
J have followed the Opinion of ſeveral very learned 
W Commentators who prove from the Text itſelf of Scrip- 
ture, that all thoſe Soldiers, to whom Fehozagda deli- 
vered out the Arms dedicated to God by Dawid, were 
ſo many Prieſts and Lewites, as well as the five Cap- 
tains who commanded them. It was not indeed fitting, 
ſay thoſe Interpreters, that any profane Perſon moule 
be concerned in it; but all ought to be Holy, who were 
employed about ſo Holy an Action: Not only the 
maintaining the Sceptre in the Houſe of David de- 
pended on it, but even the very Being of that Family, 
from which the Meſhah was to deſcend. For that Meſ- 
hah /o often promiſed as the Son of Abraham, was lile- 
| wiſe to be the Son of David, and of all the Kings of 
Judah. On which Account, the + Illuftrious and 
| Learned Prelate, of whom I borrowed thoſe Words, 
ſtiles Foaſb, The precious Remains of the Houſe of David. 
F ojephus ſpeaks of him after the ſame manner: And 
the Scripture ſays expreſly, © That God did not ut. 
* terly root out the Houſe of Feboram, becauſe he 


Main 


* Lewis XIV. + The Biſhop of Meaux. 
| © wou'd 


De PREFACE. 


« wou'd preſerve that Lamp to David which he had 
« promiſed him.“ Now what can this Lamp mean, 


but that Light which was one Day to be revealed to 


the Gentiles ? 
Hiſtory has not mark'd the Day on which 7 oa was 


proclaimed. Some [Interpreters contend, that it was on 


a Feſtival. I have choſen that of Pentecoſt, which was 
one of the three grand Feſtivals of the Fews. They 
celebrated on it the Memory of the Publication of the 
Law from Mount Sinai, and alſo offered to God the 
firſt Loaves of the new Harveſt. On which Account, 
it was likewiſe called, The Feaſt of firſt Fruits. I 
thought thoſe Circumſtances wou'd furniſh me with 
ſome Variety for the Songs of the Chorus. | 

The Chorus conſiſts of young Virgins of the Tribe of 


Levi; and I place at the Head of it one whom I call 


Siſter to Zachary. She it is who introduces the Chorus 
to her Mother, fings with it, ſpeaks for it, and in ſhort 
performs the Office of that Perſon in the ancient Cho- 
rus, Who was called Corypheus, I have likewiſe en- 
deavoured to imitate that Continuity of Action obſerved 
by the Ancients, whereby their Stage was kept from 


being ever empty; the Intervals of Acts being only 


mark'd by the Hymns and Moralities af the (Horus, 

which refer to what paſſes. | 1 
J may perhaps be thought ſomewhat bold in ven- 
turing to bring upon the Stage a Propket, inſpired by 
God, who foretels Futurities. But T have been parti- 
cularly careful to put no Expreſſions in his Mouth be- 
ſides what are taken from the Prophets themſelves, 
Though the Scripture does not expreſly aſſert of Fe- 
hoiada, as it does of his Son, that he was endued with 
the Gift of Propheſy, yet he is repreſented in it as a 
Man full of the Spirit of God. Beſides, does it not 
appear from the Goipel, that he might propheſy in 
quality of High-Prieſt? I therefore ſuppoſe. him to ſee 
in Spirit the fatal Change of Joaſb, who, after a very 
pious Reign of thirty Years, abandoned himſelf to the 
evil Counſels of Flatterers, and polluted his Hands by 
the Murder of Zachary, the Son and Succeflor of that 
High-Prieſt. This Murder, committed in the Temple, 
was one of the cliief Cauies of the Wrath of God 
againf | 


The PREFACE. 


againft the whole Nation of the Fews, and of all the 


Misfortunes which afterwards befel them. It is even 


W- pretended, that from that Day forward, the Anſwers 
of God in the Sanctuary entirely ceaſed. This has 
given me Opportunity to make Fehoiagda prophely, at 


the ſame time, both the Ruin of the Temple and the 
Deſtruction of Feruſalem. But as the Prophets com- 
monly mingle Conſolations with Threats; and the Af- 
fair depending was the placing one of the Anceſtors of 
the Meſſiabh on the Throne, I have taken Occaſion to 
give a Glimpſe of the coming of that Comforter, whom 
all the Juſt Men of old panted after. This Scene, 
which is a kind of Epiſode, very naturally introduces 
the Mufick, by the Cuſtom among ſeveral Prophets of 


entering into their holy Exſtacies to the Sound of Inſtru- 


ments. Witneſs that Company of Prophets, who met 
Saul with Tabrets and Harps before them : Witneſs 
likewiſe Eliſba himſelf, who being conſulted by the 
Kings of Judah and 1/rael about their Succeſs, made 
uſe of the ſame Expreſſion as Fehoiada, Adducite mibi 
Pſalten; Bring me a Minſtrel. Add hereto, that this 

Prophecy ſerves very much to heighten the Trouble in 
the Play, by the Conſternation and different Paſſions, 
which it excites in the Chorus and principal Actors. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN. 8 
5704S. King of Fudan, the Son of Hbaziah. 


ZEHOITIADA, High-Prieft. 

AB NEX, one of the principal Officers of che 
Kings of Judah. 

Z AC HAA T, the Son of Fehaada. 


iS, Chief of the Prieſts and 
ISHMAEL, NC Levites. 


MAT HAN, Prieſt of Baal. 
NAB AL, Confident of Mathan. 


* Troops of Prieſts and Levites. 


iS 


WOMEN. 
ATHALIAH, Queen of Judah, Widow of 


eboram, and Grandmother to Foaſh. 


FEHOSHEB A, Aant of Joafh, and Wife 
of Fehoada. 


AG AR, one of Athahah's Women. 
SALO IT V, Siſter of Zachary. 
The Nurſe of Joaſb. | 
Chorus of young Virgins of the Tribe of Levi 
Attendants on Athaliah. 


PA. AOFM AFR, A, 97 ky hy 4 


SCENE, the Temple at Jeruſalem, in a 
Court adjoining to the Higb-Prięſt's Apart- 
ment, | 


ATHA- 
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 FEHOTAD A, ABNER. 


oe .ERNEE 
COME t adore th' Eternal in his Temple; 
I come, according to our ancient Rites, 
19 [52% To celebrate with Thee this glorious Day, 
When from Mount Sinai's Height, the Laus 
Divine 
Were to our Sires with ſolemn Pomp 1 | 
How chang'd the Times! Soon as the Trump et's Sound 
Proclaim'd the Dawn of this illuſtrious Day, 57 
The holy People filld the Porticoes _ 
Of this great Temple. All, in order led, 
Bore in their Hands the Fruits of the new Harveſt, 
And with glad Hearts that grateful Tribute ofer d 
To the propitious Ruler of the World ; . 
Nor were there Prieſis enough to ſacrifice. 
But now the Boldneſs of an impious Woman, 25 
Checking the wonted Ardour of the People 
Has turn'd thoſe beauteous Days, to Days of Da, | 
Scarce is there left a very little Remnant 1 
Of faithful Worſhippers, who {till maintain 
A faint Reſemblance of thoſe happy Times; 
The reſt have fatally forgot their God, 
Or even kneeling at Ba A L's crowded Altars, 
Bluſh not to learn his ſhameful Myſteries, 
And dire blaſpheme That Name their Sires Wld 
Not to conceal from Ihee my ſecret F * | 
T tremble, left this cruel ATHALIAH, 1 
Diſcarding all Remains of forc'd Reſpect, : 
Should tear thee from the Altar, and com Te . 
Her ene Vengeance on thy ſacred ber. ; 


1 3 Eno. 


— 


2 AL 
M / (( . 
Whence ſprings, on this glad Day, ſo black a „ * 


| BNE X. 

Can . ſo juſt and holy, hope t'eſcape? 
Long has the Queen beheld with ſecret Envy 
That Steadineſs of Soul, That dauntleſs Courage, 
Which adds to thy Tiara double Luſtre; e 
Long has thy Zeal been look d upon as Treaſon. 
Jealous. and fearful of diſtinguiſh'd Merit, 
She hates none more than thy Illuſtrious Conſort. 
As great JEHo1aDa (ſucceeds to Aaron, 
So is JEHoSHEBA the late King's Siſter. \ 
Beſides, that fawning Prieſt, Apoſtate Maruax! 
More wicked than the Queen, attends her ſtill; 
Mark Ax, the baſe Deſerter of our Altars, 
And Foe profeſt to Every ſhining Virtue ! . 

"Tis not enough, that with a foreign Sener 
That Levite miniſters to Idol-Gods; 

This Temple is the Object of his Envy; 

He wou'd the Worſhip of that Pow'r aboliſh, 
Whom he has Sacrilegiouſly abjur d. 
He leaves no Art untry'd to ruin thee; 
Sometimes he blames ; nay, often will commend thee, 
Thereby to hide the Venom of his Malice. | 
One while he tells the Queen, thou'rt dangerous; 
Then, conſcious of her greedy Thirſt for Gold, 
Suggeſts, that in ſome ſecret Place, known but 
To You, Treaſures are hid, amaſs'd by D vip. 

In ſhort, for two Days paſt, has ATHALIAH 
Voielded herſelf a Prey to ſullen Sorrow. 

I watch'd her yeſterday, and ſaw her caſt 
A low'ring Look upon this ſacred Temple, 
As if ſhe thought, Heav'n had conceal'd within it 
One arm'd to execute his Wrath upon her ! 
Truſt me, Jenolapa, the more I weigh it, 
The more J am convinc'd, her Anger ſoon -- 
Will like a raging Tempeſt burſt upon thee ; - 
And bloody JezeBEL 8 poke bloody Daughter 
Will Gop attack, ev'n in his Sanctuarxx. 


I 2 | 
The Pow'r, which curbs the proudly-ſwollen Waves. 
Can alſo blaſt the Plottings of the Tick: 


Humbly 


? 


AT HA LTA BH 3 
Humbly reſign'd to his moſt holy Will, | 
AN ER, *tis Gop I fear, and Nought beſide him. 

Vet am I bound to thank that friendly Zeal, 
Which makes thee watchful to preſerve my Life. 
I ſee, Injuſtice grieves thy ſecret Saul; 

And that thou' rt fill, in Heart, an Maelite. 
Thanks be to Heav'n! but wilt thou be content 

With ſuch Tame Anger and ſuch Slothful Virtue? 

Can Faith, which does not act, be thought ſincere ? 
For eight long Vears has a bold impious Stranger 
Uſurp'd the ſacred Rights of DA vip's Sceptre; 
Unpuniſh'd drench'd herſelf in Royal Blood, 
Purſu'd with dire Revenge her own Son's Children, 
And lifted againſt Gop her treacherous Arm! 
Yet thou, one of this tottering State's Supports, 

Train'd in the Camp of good JeHoSHAPHAT, 

Who led'ſt our Hott beneath his Son IEHORAu, 

And by thy Preſence chear'd our trembling: Cities, 
When, on the ſudden Fall of Af Az IAR, 

His daſtard Bands diſpers'd at fight of IRH; 

Canſt thou content thyſelf with barely ſaying, 

I honour Gop, and reverence his Truth ? 

Hear how that awful Gop by me replies; 

To what avail thy empty Boaſts of Zeal ? 

Think'ſt thou to honour Me by barren Vows ? 

What Fruit have I from all your Sacrifices? 

Delight I in the Blood of Goats: or Bullocks? 

Your ſlaughter'd Princes Blood for Vengeance eries, 

For Vengeance cries aloud, and is not heard 

Break off, break off all Commerce with Prophaneneſs; 

| Root out Idolatry from Jacos's Offspring; 

And then return, and offer up your Victims. 


ABNE R. 
What can I do with this diſhearten'd 'Pewple ? 


JuDaH is plung'd in Vice, Benjamin weak. 
The Day, which ſaw the Royal Race extingmiſh'd, 
Extinguiſh'd all their ancient Martial Ardour. 
The Lokp himſelf, ſay they, has caſt us off; of 
| He heretofore was jealous of our Honour, ) 
But now he ſees his Servants trodden down, | 
With an Unpitying and a Careleſs Eye! 
His former Mercies are for ever fled ! | 
1 ; His 
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4 IH 
His dreaded Arm no longer we behold 
Outſtretch'd in our Behalf, t' amaze the Nations 


With a long Train of ceaſeleſs Miracles ! 
The Prophets fail; the holy Ark is dumb! 


F 1 DE ä 
And in what Times were Miragles ſo frequent? 
Or when did Heav'n vouchſafe ſuch glaring Signs? 
Ungrateful People! will you then for Ever | 
Cloſe wilfully your Eyes, and not behold ?. . 

For Ever, ſhall the greateſt Miracles 

Paſs unobſerv'd, and not affect your Hearts? 

Muſt I then, ABN ER, call to thy Remembrance 
The Prophecies accompliſn'd in our Days? 

How Jrael's Tyrants have been overthrown, 
And Gop found juſt in ev'ry thing he threaten'd. 
How Anas fell, and ſprinkled with his Blood 
The Field, which he by Murder had uſurp'd; 

And JzzEBEL, near the ſame fatal Field, > 
Was ſlain, and trodden to the Earth by Horſes, 
While ravenous Dogs lick'd up her ſtreaming Blood, + 
And with wild Rage devour'd her mangled Carcaſs? 
How Baar's large Tribe of Prieſts were all confounded, - 
And Fire from Heav'n deſcended on the Altar? 

Or how the Elements obey'd ELias, | 
And, at his Word, the Heav'ns became like Braſs, 
Nor Rain nor Dew: the barren Earth reviv'd 


For Three whole Years ? | 


Or how ELIsHA's Voice reviv'd the Dead? 
ABNER, then learn from theſe bright Inſtance, 
That Gop is ſtill the ſame, he ever was; 

At proper Times he'll manifeſt his Glory, 

And never will forget his Choſen People. 


| ABNE R. 
But where, alas ! are all thoſe flattering Honours, 
Da vip and SoLomon ſo oft were promis'd ? 
We vainly hop'd, that from their happy Stem 
A numerous Race of Princes ſhou'd have ſprung ; 
That One of Them his Conqueſts ſhou'd extend 
O'er Every Tribe and Every diſtant Nation ; 
Thro' the wide World make War and Diſcord ceaſe, 
And proſtrate at his Feet all Kings behold. . 


: FEHOX 


ATHALI AM a 
EG  TXHOISD 4 

Why truſt you not the Promiſes of Heav'n ? 

Ed BNR 


* Where ſhall we ſeek That King, the Son of Davio ? 


Can Heav'n it ſelf repair the fatal Ruins 
Of this fall'n Tree, whoſe Root is quite exhauſted ? 
Ev'n in the Cradle, ATHaL1an ſtrangled 

The tender Babe, our laſt ſurviving Hope 

After eight Years Interrment, can the Dead 

From the dark Chambers of the Grave ariſe ? 

If, in her Rage, the Queen had been miſtaken ;_ 
Did of the Royal Blood One Drop remain 


U <4 
What wou'd'ſt thou then attempt? 
| ABNE R. 
O joyful Day ! | 
With how great Tranſport wou'd I own my King! 
Doubt'| thou, that at his Feet our thronging Tribes 
But why am I amus'd with theſe vain Thoughts ? 
The lait Remains of thoſe triumphant Kings 
Were Anazian and his hapleſs Sons: 
I ſaw the Sire transfix d by Jeav's Darts; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the Sons ſlaughter'd by ATRALIA n! 


[r ß 
AB VER, hope the beſt things; and when the Sun 
Has meaſur' d out three Stages of his Race, 
And the Third Hour invites to publick Prayers, 
Hither return with the ſame lively Zeal. 
Our Gop will by important Bleſſings prove, 
That Stedfaſt is his Word, and never fails. 
Meanwhile depart; I muſt prepare myſelf 
To celebrate this glorious Feſtival. 
And, ſee ! the Dawn of Day already whitens 
The Turrets of the Temple. 


„ Oe” 
What can be meant by thoſe important Bleflings ! [ 4/ge. 
But, ſee ! FeyosnEBA advances tow'rds thee. | 
PI to that faithful Tribe go join myſelf, | 
Whom this Day's Solemn Pomp has call'd together. 
| [Exit Abner. 
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SCENE II. 
J E HO IAD A. FEHOSHEB 4. 


JJ 8 
Rinceſs, *tis time for us at length to ſpeak; 
Thy happy Theft can be no longer hid. 
The Enemies of Gop, grown inſolent, 
From our continu'd Silence take Occaſion, 
To charge his faithful Promiſes with Error. 
What do I ſay? Encourag'd by Succeſs, 
The Impious Queen deſigns, ev'n on our Altar, 
To offer up to Baar deteſted Incenſe, 

Let us produce That Prince, whom you preſerv'd, 

And educated in the holy Temple, 
Beneath the foſt'ring Wing of the mot High, 
The Courage of our Kings he ſhall inherit: 
His Senſe ev'n now ſurpaſſes far his Years, 

But, ere my Voice prociaim his Dignity, 

I'Il to That Pow r, by whom Kings reign, preſent him 
Then ſammoning our numerous Prieſts and L:wites,, 
Pl! to them ſhew the rightful Heir of Davin, 

FI HOSHESRB 4 
Knows he as yet his Name and noble Lot? 


| EH ( 
He knows no Name beſide ELI¹AK IN, 
And think, himſelf ſome miſerable Orphan, 
Whom I have in Compaſiion educated. 


— 76 HQSHESB 4 
Alas! from how great Dangers did I fave him! 
And into how great Dangers 1s he plunging! 


FEHOIADA 
Already faints thy Faith, and is aftoniſh'd ? 


TEHOSHES & - 
My Lord, I yield myſelf to thy wiſe Counſels. 
From that blet Hour, when firſt I ſav'd his Life, 
To thy kind Care the tender Babe I truſted. 
Dreading th' Exceſs of my tranſporting Love, 


A 


— 


ATRHAL I AH. 7 
As much as poſſible I ſhun his Preſence, 
Leſt when I gaze upon the ſmiling Boy, 
The Violence of ſome-unguarded Anguiſh 
| Show'd make me in my Grief betray. the Secret. 
| Beſides, I've thought myſelf oblig'd.to ſpend [ Tears. 
Theſe Three whole Days and Nights, in Pray'rs and 
May I now ask, what Friends. will ſecond you ? 
Will the brave Axe. come to our Defence? 
Has He engag'd by Oath to aid his King ? 
. +0 [| # D 4 
Tho' we may ſafely truſt in Apn £R's Faith, 
He yet is ignorant we have a King. 
| PP 
To whom weilt thou commit the Guard of Joasn ? 
Shall Ozep, or ſhall Aux Ox ſhare That Honour ? 
The Favours by my Father heap'd; upon em 
FE FMOTAD A | 
They Both have ſold themſelves to ArHALIA n! 


TE ROS HEE 4 
Whom wilt thou then oppoſe againſt her Army ? 
| FEHOT 4D A. 
As I've already ſaid ; Our Prieſts, Our. Lewites. 
"EH OSHEÞ M: 
J know, that ſecretly by Thee aſſembled; 
The wonted Number has been lately doubled: 
That loving Thee, and hating ATHaLIan, 
They by a ſolemn Oath have bound themſelves 
T'obey the Son of Davip when reveaPd. 

But with what Fire ſoe er their Breaſts may burn, 
Can they alone revenge their Prince's Quarrel ? 
Can ſimple Zeal effect ſo great a Work? _ 
Doubt'it thou, that ArHALI Ak, when ſhe hears, 
That Anazian's' Son is here conceal'd, | 
Her barbarous foreign Bands will ſtraight aſſemble, 
Surround the Temple, and break down its Gates? 

Will then thy holy Miniſters refiſt em, | 
Who lifting to the Logo their helpleſs Hands, 
Can only _ and deprecate our Crimes, 

Nor other Rlood have ſpill'd than That of Victims? 


| B 4 Joam 


8 T 
Joan perhaps, transfix'd with deadly Wounds, 
Shall fainting in their Arms 


E OTA D 2x 
And count'ſt thou Gop, 
Who is engag' d in our Defence, as Nothing? 
That Gop, who aids the Innocence of Orphans, 
And loves to manifeſt his Pow'r in Weakneſs; 
That Gop, the Foe of Tyrants, who has ſworn 
To root out Aras and his Family; 
Who {mote his Daughter's Husband, King IEHORAM; 
That Gop, whoſe vengeful Arm, awhile ſuſpended, 
Is full {retch'd out againſt this impious Race. 


FH HED 2. 

"Tis this Severity, which makes me dread 
The Fate of my unhappy Brother's Son. 
Who knows, but that this Child was for ther Crimes 
Ev'n from his Birth condemn'd to Puniſhment ? 
Or whether Gop will, out of Love to Davin, 
Diftinguiſh Him from this Rebellious Race? | 

Alas ! the ghaſtly State in which I found Him, 
Is ever preſent to my Memory. 
The Chamber was defil'd with laughter Princes. 
The Queen, with a drawn Dagger in her Hand, 
Urg'd on her Soldiers to the bloody Carnage, 
And follow'd where thoſe Murderers led the Way. 
I caſt mine Eye on Jo as left for dead: 
Methinks I ſtill behold his frighted Nurſe, 
ho yainly threw her'elf before thoſe Butchers, 
And preſs'd him fainting to her throbbing Breaſt ! 
I robk him bath'd in Blood: My trickling Tears 
Bedew'd his Cheeks, and brought him back to Life; ; 
And either #1!1 afraid, or to careſs me, 
He clung cloſe to me with his tender Arms. 
Good Gop ! let not my Love prove fatal to him. 
Of faithful Da vip he's the ſole Remains. 
Train'd in thy Houſe, with Reverence to thy Laws, 
He yet no Father knows, but Thee alone. f 

If when we march t' attack this cruel Queen, 
My Faith ſhou'd ſhrink at Proſpect of the Danger; 
If Fleſh and Blood ſhou'd claim too great a Share 
Af theſe ſad Tears, which trickle down for Him, 


Preſerve 


Ve 


| 4THAL TAR: 9 
preſerve the Heir of thy Sure Promiſes, DE 
And for my Weakneſs puniſh Me alone. ' 


0 

JeHoSHEBA, thy Tears are innocent, 

But Gop expects we ſhou'd confide in Him, 

And reſt ourſelves on His Paternal Care. 

He does not proſecute, with blind Revenge, 

The Father's Crimes upon a pious Son. 

The Remnant of the faithful Mraelites : 

Will come to-day, and all renew their Vows. 

As much as Da vip's Offspring is belov'd, 

No lefs is cruel Ar HAL IAH hated. | 

Joasn, by his ſweet Mien and noble Modeſty, _ 

Where ſeems to ſhine the Splendor of his Race, 

Will move the People, and attract their Hearts: 

And Gop himſelf will vindicate our Cauſe, 

And in his Temple fire their panting Breaſts. 

Two faithleſs Kings have each inſulted him; 

Tis fit a Prince ſhou'd' to the Throne be rais'd, 

Who may one Day remember, on That Seat 

Gop plac'd him by the Hands of his Own Prieſts, 

By their Hands ſavd him from the gloomy Grave, 

And with freſh Oil fill'd DA vip's dying Lamp. 
Great Gop! if thou foreſeeſt, that He, Degenerate, 

Will &er forſake the Paths, which Da vip trod, 

Untimely let him periſh in his Vouth, 

Like a fair Flow'r , by blighting Mildews blaſted! 

But if he ſhall obey: thy juit Commands, 

And prove Subſervient to thy wife Deſigns, 

Beſtow the Scepter on the rightful Heir! 

Give up his pow'rful Foes to my weak Hands, 

And blaſt the Counſels of a barb'rons Queen, 

Pour forth, my Gop, on Her and on her Prieſt, 


That dark'ning and in fatuating Spirit, 


Which conſtantly foreruns the Fall of Kings 
Time ſummons me, Farewel—Y our Son and Daughter, 


Hicher conduct the Choir of blooming Virgins, Zeig. 


B 5 SCENE. 


———]þp pA 


10 ATHAL FA 


And ſtraight the Temple-Gates will be unbarr'd. : 
While I within prepare myſelf to march, 


SCENE III. 
FEHOSHEBA ZACHARY, 
SAHLOMITH, CHORUS: 


«» 4 

Ear Zachakx depart: Attend thy Father. 

Daughters of LE VI, Hail! Hail youthful Choir, 
Whom Gov already with his Zeal inflames ; 8 


Who come ſo often to aſſwage my Sorrows, 


And are the only Solace of my Troubles. 

Thoſe flow'ry Garlands, that adorn your Heads; 
Did heretofore become our pompous Feaſts ; 

But now, alas ! what Offering better ſuits I: 
Diſgrace and Grief, than That of flowing Tears! 
But, hark! I hear the holy Trumpet ſound ; 


Sing, and extol the Gop ye come to ſeek. 
| [Exit Jehoſheba. 
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Diffuſes all around, 
Let all adore his Deity, 
His endleſs Praiſe reſound. 
Ere unborn Time had yet a Name, 
He was Eternal King : | 
Let Us his Benefits proclaim, 
His boundleſs Glories ſing. 
SINGLEA FUEFCHE 
In vain by Violence they ſtrive 
To ftop the Mouths which praiſe the Lord ; 
His honour'd Name ſhall ever live; | 
And conſtant 'Themes of Praiſe afford. - 
Each Day is with freſh Favours crown'd ; c 


IV. 
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Sings. 
is Bounties He 
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He ſcatters Bleſſings all around; 
Let us his endleſs Praiſe reſound. 
| CHORDS. 
He ſcatters Nl eſſings all around; 
Let us his endleſs Praiſe reſound. SINGLE 


The Fruits 


LT FEALTAH. 
SINGLE FOTIGE. 

He gives to Flow'rs their lovely Hues, 

And ſheds ee em 8 Dews. | 

pring forth by his Command; 

And ripen on the fertile Land. 

He to Them meaſures out aright 

The Heat by Day, the Cold by Night, 

What it receives, the grateful Field 

Does with abundant Intereſt yield. 


SINGLE VOICE. 
He bids th' obedient Sun to ſhine, 

And gilds with Light the Realms above: 2 
But his pure Laws, his Laws Divine 

Are the beſt Pledges of his Love. 


SINGLE FOTCE. 
Mount Sinai, remember this Day, 
Its Renown for ever diſplay, 
When on thy burning Height, 
The Lokrp, in thick Darkneſs conceal'd, 
A Ray of his Glory reveal'd 
To feeble Mortals Sight! 
Tell us, what meant that dreadful Glare 
Of dazzling Brightneſs in the Air? 
Thoſe Trumpets and thoſe Peals of T hunder 7 
Came He to reſtore again 
Chaos to his ancient Reign, 
And rend the trembling Earth aſunder ? 


I SS: 
He came, to Jacos's Sons to ſhow 
That Law, whence Joys Eternal flow : 
He came to teach "Them from above, 
ES love him with Immortal Love 
N 
O gracious Law! O Law divine! 
Where Truth and Mercy jointly ſhine: 
What Proots of Love profuſe, to bind 
In ſtricteſt Ties th' enamour'd Mind ! 
SINGLE FOTGE. 
He ſav'd our Sires from Pax AOH's Yoke, 
And, when they call'd, their Fetters broke : : 
The Same He in the Deſart fed 
Wich Manna, Heay'n's delicious Bread. 
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His righteous Laws to Us He gives, 


To guide in Peace our erring Lives; 


On Us his very Self beſtows, 

To guard us from our pow'rftul Foes ; 

Yet no Return for this does as 

But Love; and That's a pleaſant Task! 
| | "UND XRU 5. 

O gracious Law ! O Law divine! 

Where Truth and Mercy jointly ſhine : 

What Proofs of Love profuſe to bind 

In ſtricteſt Ties th' enamour'd Mind ! 


SINGEE FOTICHE.: 


He thro” the Sea a Paſſage made, 
The parting Waves his Will obey'd : 


At his Command, the Waters broke 

In copious Streams from the hard Rock. 
Ungrateful ! whoſe ſear d Hearts obey 
Nought but a Tyrant's Savage Sway; 
Your Breaſts, why cannot Kindneſs move ? 
Is it ſo hard a Task to love? 


The slave a cruel Tyrant fears; 


The Son his Sire from Love reveres. 
CHAN NN 

O gracious Law ! O Law divine! 

Where Truth and Mercy jointly ſhine : 

What Proofs of Love profuſe, to bind 

In ſtricteſt Ties th' enamour'd Mind! 


A Hl, 
S 4LOMITH, FEHOSHEBA, CHORUS. 
: n 4. 
3 Nough, my Daughters: Your tuneful Songs 
Food cive-0'er. | 
Tis time t'apply ourſelves to publick Pray'rs. 
Let us go celebrate this glorious Day, | 
And, in our Turn, appear before the Loszv. 
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SCENE II. 
2 40 HART. F EHOSHEBA, SALOMITH, 
eiae 


75 
W Hat * Iſee? My Son, what Tidings bring'ſtthou? 
Whither ſo faſt, all pale and out of Breath? 


| EACH AST 
O my Mother ! 


FEHOSHEB 4. 
Alas ! what ſays my Son ? 


LACHAREF 
The Temple i is profan'd. 


FEHOSHEB. A. 
What do I hear ? 


| Z 1 H 4 XA 3% 
And th' Altar of the Lord abandon'd. 


FEHOSHESRB 4 

I ſhake with Fear; make haſte to c'ear my Doubts. 
Z ACHARE 
My Father, as the Law directs, already 
H 4 offer d to the Pow'r, who feeds Mankind, 
The new made Loaves of the ſucceſsful Harveſt; 
And now preſented in his hallow'd Hands 

The ſmoaking Entrails of th' atoning Victims. 
By him ſtood young EL1AKiIN and I, 

And miniſter? 41 in flowing Veſts of Linnen; ; 
Mean-while the Prieſts with conſecrated Blood 
Sprinkled around the Altar and th' Aſſembly. 

All ſuddenly a Noiſe confus'd ariſing, 

Attracts th' aſtoniſh'd People's Eyes and Soul. 

A Woman Is. it not Blaſphemy to name her? 

A Woman —— Twas even ATHALIAH | 

| VV 0 

O Heay'ns ! "128 #08 _ - 

ZACH ARE: 

This daring Woman, with a haughty Air, 
Enters a Court reſerv'd for Men Alone, 

And ev'n prepar'd to paſs the Sacred Limits 


14 ATHALIA H. 

Of that dread Place, open to Lewites only. 

The People, full of Terror, fled away. 

My Father How did his Face with Anger glow ! 

Mosks appear'd leſs terrible to PHar aon: 

O Queen, {aid he, forſake this holy Ground, 

From whence thy Worſhip and thy Sex debar thee : 

What! com'ſt thou here t inſult the Living Gop? 

The Queen then viewing him with wrathful Eyes, 
Open'd her Mouth, preparing to blaſpheme. 

I know not, if the Angel of the Loxp 

Unveil'd himſelf, and ſhew'd his flaming Sword, 

But ſtraight her frozen Tongue faulter'd with Terror, 

And all her former Boldneſs was abaſh'd : 


Her Eyes were fix'd upon ELIAKIN, - 
And, at the Sight of Him, ſhe ſeem'd aſtoniſn'd. 


„ E HOS N 
Did then ELTAKIx appear before her? 


2 A ⏑ 
We both beheld the cruel ArHALIA g: 
Our ſinking Hearts were with like Horror ſtruck; 
But ſoon the Prieſts con vey'd us from the Place: 
And now I come to tell this fad Diſorder. 


7 EHOSHER 4 

No doubt ſhe comes to tear him from our Arms! 

Tt muſt be He, ſhe ſeeks ev'n at the Altar: 

And the dear Object of ſo many Tears 

Ev'n now perhaps | 

O Gov, Omnipotent, remember DA vip] 
S D HS 

Who is that Object of thy flowing Tears? 


ʒ5EßÿUEj 
Can innocent ELIAK IN be threaten'd d? 


S ALOMIT E. 
Can he deſerve the Anger of the Queen? 
2 
What can be fear'd from a poor helpleſs Orphan! 
TT EHOSHESC 
dee where ſhe comes — Depart We mult avoid her. 
e | [ Excunt: = 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. | 
ATHALIAH, AGAR, ABNER, Attendants 
upon ATHALIAH. 


AG AR. - 
Reat Queen, why will you ſtay within this Place, 
Where ev'ry thing you view, provokes your Wrath Þ 
Reſign this Temple. to its native Prieſts : 


Quit this tumultuous Crowd; and, in your Palace, 
Allow your ruffled Mind its wonted Calm. Os 


4 T N 
It will not be! Thou ſeeſt my deep Diſtreſs. 
Bid MaTHAN hither haſte without Delay. 
Happy, if by his Aid I may obtain : 
That Peace I ſeek, which mocks my vain Purſuit. 
. | [She fits down. 


| SCENE Iv. 
ATHALIAHN, ABNER, &c. 
ABNE R. 
Ermit me to excuſe IEHOIA DA, 

You ought not to reſent his fervent. Zeal, 
Injoin'd ev'n by the Precepts of our Go p, 
Who plann'd himſelf his Temple and his Altar, 
And gave in Charge to AaROx's Sons alone 
To offer up th' appointed Sacrifices : | 
He mark'd their Place and Functions to the Lewites, 
Strictly prohibiting their Progeny, — | 
All Feilowſhip with any other God. 

Canſt thou, the Wife and Mother of our Kings, 
Be ſtill ſo utterly a Stranger to us? 
Haſt thou not heard our Laws ? Or muſt we now 
But ſee! your MaTHan comes. I leave you with him. 

| 4TH ALIA 
Your Preſence, ABE, will be needful here. 
Forget, we now JaHoiapa's mad Zeal, 
With the long Roll of ſuperſtitious Rites, 
Which bar your Temple-Gates to foreign Nations. 
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16 o FAR 

A weightier Care excites my preſent Fears. 

I know, that from his Youth train'd up in Arms, 
ABNER is Brave and Juft, and pays at once 


That which he owes to Gop, and to his Prince. 
Remain. 


SCENE V. 


AT HAN, ATHALIAH, ABNER,&. 


 MATHAN 
Rinceſs, is this thy Place of Worſhi 
What Grief aMlits, What Terror =o; 0 thy Frame! ? 
What com'ſt thou to enquire among thy Foes ? 
Ho dar'ſt thou enter this polluted Temple ? 
Haſt thou thrown off that mortal Hatred 


STHAL A 
Annes and MaTHan, attend to what I ſay. 
T will not what is paſs'd recall to mind, 
Nor give you Reaſons for the Blood I ſpilt. 
What I have done, Arn zR, I thought my Duty, 
I do not make the Populace my Judge. 
W hate'er their Inſolence has raſhly publiſh'd; 
The Gods themſelves have vouch'd my Innocence. 
My growing Pow'r, on ture Succeſs eſtabliſh'd, 
To Both the Seas has ſpread my dreaded Name, 
By Me this City taſtes the Sweets of Peace, 
And Fordan ſees no more the wand'ring Arab, 
Nor the bold Bands of inſolent Phili ſtines, 
Lay waſte his Borders with perpetual Rapines,. 
As when your Kings did Fudah's Scepter ſway.. 
The Syrian treats me as a Queen and Siſter : 
And the perfidious Spoiler of my Houle, 
Who boaſed that his Rage ſhou'd reach ev'n Me, 
Jenv, the haughty IRH trembles in Samaria. 
By a pow'rful Neighbour preſt on every Side, 
Whom ] found means t' excite againſt That Traitor. 
He leaves Me Sov'reign Miſtreſs in theſe Parts. 
I Undiſturb'd enjoy the kindly Fruits - 
Of my Diſeretion and my prudent Counſels. 
But a corroding Care, for ſome Days paſt, 
Has ſtopt the Flow of my Felicities. 
A Dream (alas! why. ſhould I wind a Down EY 

Excites 


£THALTIAH 17 
Excites within my Breaſt a deep Concern, . 
Which cankers there and preys upon my Heart. 
I ftrive to ſhun, it every where purſues me. 1 
*Twas in the Dead of Night, when Horror reigns, 

My Mother IE Z EBEL appear'd before me, 
7 Richly adorn'd, as on the Day ſhe died.” 

Her Sorrows had not damp'd her noble Pride ; 

She even ſtill retain'd That borrow'd Luftre, 

Which ſhe was wont to ſpread upon her Cheeks, 

To make Amends for the Decays of Time. 

« Tremble, ſaid ſhe, O Daughter worthy of me 

« The Hebrews cruel G op prevails againſt thee ; 

I grieve, that into his tremendous Hands, 

« My Daughter, thou muſt fall.” And as ſhe ſpoke 
Theſe Words ſo full of Dread, her Shadow ſeem'd 
Forward to bend ; I ſtretch'd my Arms to meet her; 
But Nothing caught beſides a horrid Heap 

Of Bones, and mangled Fleſh bedawb'd with Mire, 
Garments all-dy'd with Blood, and ſhatter'd Limbs, 
Which greedy Dogs ſeem'd eagerly to fight for. 


ABNE R. 
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- I 
In this Diſorder, a young Child . 
Is offer d to my View in ſplendid Robes, 
Such as the Hebrew Prieſts are wont to wear. 
The Sight of him reviv'd my ſinking Spirits; 
But whilſt, recovering from my 1 Fright, 
J view'd, with riſing Joy and ſilent Tranſport, 
His noble Mien, his ſweet and graceful Carriage, 
I felt a treacherous Dagger pierce my Heart, 
Plung'd to the Hilt by this baſe Traytor's Hand. 
The wild Aſſemblage of ſuch various Objects, 
To you, perhaps, appears the Work of Chance: 
Myſelf a-while, diſdainful of my Fear, 
Believ'd it ſprung from melancholy Fumes: 
But with this dreadful Thought my Soul poſſeſs'd, 
Has twice beheld in Sleep the ſame dire Image; 
Twice have I ſeen this Viſionary Child, 

Ready to ſtab me with a fatal Poniard. 

Wearied at length with theſe purſuing Horrors, 
I went to beg of 1 to guard my Life, 
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I come——The People fly Th' Oblations ceaſe. 


18 ATHAL FAM 

And at his Altar's Foot. to ſeek Repoſe. 

What cannot Fear effect on human Minds! 

An Inſtin& drove me to the Hebrews Temple; 

J cheriſh'd Hopes to pacify their Gop; —- 

I thought that Preſents might ſubdue his Wrath, 
And make him mild, and readier to relent. 

O Prieſt of BA AL, forgive my Coward Weakneſs ! 


JzERHOIA DA with Rage advances tow'rds me. 
While he accoſted me, O ſtartling Terror! 
I ſaw that very Child, with which I'm threaten'd, 


Such as my Dream deſcrib'd him to my Thought. f 


I ſaw him; his very Air, his Linnen Garb, 

His Gait, his Eyes, in ſhort his every Feature ! | 

It muſt be He——By the High-Prieſt he walk' d; | 

But from my Sight he quickly was convey'd. | 
You ſee what Trouvle brings and keeps me here. 

Now I wou'd know ih' Opinions of you both. 

Say, MaTran, what imports this Prodigy? 


M. 4 I: 4 Ne 


It ſeems to Me of dreadful Conſequence. 


E A 


But ABN ER tell, who is this fatal Child? 


Of what Deſcent and Tribe? Thou didſt behold him. 
„ 

Two Children at the Altar miniſter d: 
To one of them IEHOIAPDA is Father; 
J know not. t'other. 

MAT HA MN. 
What need of Conſultation? - 
Madam, *tis fit you ſhou'd ſecure them both. 
You are no Stranger to the Tenderneſs, 
And kind Regard I bear IEHOLIADA. 
You know, I ſeek not to revenge my Wrongs ; 
That Equity preſides o'er all my Counſels. 
But were he his own Son, he wou'd not ſure 
Deſire to ſave the Guilty for a Moment. 


| . = 
Of what Offence can a young Chila be guilty ? 


MATH AN. | 
Heaven ſhews him to us graſping a drawn Dagger. 
| The 


What wou' d' ſt thou more? 


LY 


4CHALIAR Md 


The Gods are juſt, and Heaven does Nought in vain. 
| MBENE £ 
But on the Credit of a Dream, 
Wou'dſt thou deſtroy a blooming Infants Life? 
Thou know'ſ not yet from whom he is deſcended, 
Nor who he 1s. \ = 
MATHAN. 
We fear him : That's enough. 
Suppoſe him born of noble Parentage, 
The Splendor of his Birth pleads his Deſtruction: 
But if he ſprung among the worthleſs Vulgar, 
What Matter if baſe Blood be ſpilt at Random. 
'Tis not for Kings t'obſerve ſuch tardy Juſtice. 
Their Safety oft depends on ſpeedy Deaths. 
Let us not clog them with a needleſs Care; 
For He, whom they ſuſpect, cannot be Guiltleſs. 
AB N E R. 
MarTHan, is this the Language of a Prieſt ? 
I, train'd to Arms, to Horrors and to Death, 
Accuſtom'd to diſpenſe the Wrath of Kings, 
'Tis I, who give my Voice for the Unhappy : 
Vhilſt Thou, the Miniſter of healing Peace, 
Whoſe Duty *tis to. intercede for Mercy, 
To plead the Cauſe of the Diſtreſt and Helpleſs, 
And to them bear the Bowels of a Father, 
Cov'ring thy Vengeance with the Cloak of Zeal, 
Blood cannot flow ſo faſt, as Thou demand'ſt it. 
Madam, you bid me ſpeak without Reſerve. | 
What ſo great Cauſe then have you for your Fear ? 
A Feeble Child, whoſe Likeneſs, you imagine, | 
(Falſely perhaps) ſurpriz'd you in a Dream. 
4THAL If 
I will believe it, ABxer. I might miſtake. 
An idle Dream, it may be, too much biaſs'd me. 
I mutt more narrowly behold this Child, | 
And leiſurely examine all his Features. 
Bid them, let both the Boys appear before me. 


| . 
J fear 


4H 
Will they refuſe ſo ſlight a Service? 
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Whoſe Son ſoe'er he be. 


1 
What Reaſons cou'd be giv'n for ſuch Denial ? 
Twou' d ſtir up ſtrange Suſpicions in my Mind. 
Say, I command JEROSHEBA to bring them. 
When I think fit, I can aſſume the Sov'reign. 

I muſt inform you, ABN ER, that your Prieſts 
Have Reaſon to commend my Clemency. 

I know the lawleſs Liberty they take 

I' arraign my Conduct, and aiperſe my Name. 
Yet they ſtill live, their Temple ſtill is tanding 
But I perceive, my Patience is expiring. 

Adviſe JEHolaDa to curb his Zeal ; 

And not provoke me by a ſecond Outrage. 

Be gone, | | 


— 


SCENE VI. 
ATHALIAH, MATH AN, Ee. 


| MATH AN: | 
N OW I may freely ſpeak my Thoughts, 

I will in its full Light the Truth diſplay. 
O Queen, ſome dreadful Monſter Here is cheriſh'd, 
Expect not, till the Storm ſhall break upon you. 
A BNER met the High-Prieſt at Dawn of Day; 
You know his Love to David's Family; 
And who can tell, but that this very Boy 
May be ſet up as one of his Deſcendants, 


| VVT 
My Eyes are open'd; | 

I now begin to read this Heavenly Omen, 
But wou'd have all my Doubts entirely clear'd. 
An Infant is unfit to keep a Secret ; 

Oft' from a Word we ſound a deep Deſign. 
MaTHan, leave me to ſee, and ask him Queſtions. 
Mean-while, go bid my faithful Tyrians arm, 
Without Diſturbance and with Secrecy. 


- 


SCENE 


NE 


| This. 


SCENE VII. 13 


7048 H. FEHOSHE BA, ATHALIAH, 
Z AC HART. AB NE R, SALOMITH, 
TWO LEFITES, CHORUS, Wc. 


FZEHOSHEB 4 to the two Levites. 
E facred Servants of the living Gop, 4 
Obſerve with ſteady Eye thoſe precious Children, 
AB NE R to Fehoſheba. 
Princeſs, be not diſmay'd; I will protect them. e 5 
4217 HEI A H. . 
O Heavens ! the more I view and trace his Features, 
The more I am convinc'd 1t is the Same. 
Still are my Senſes overwhelm'd with Horror. 
Wife of JeHolADaA, is That thy Son? 


7 BHO HFH 
Which of them, Madam? 


ATHALIAHN. 


F8 HOS HE Bot; 
This is not Mine. 


See there my Son! 

4 THALIAH. 
Who is thy Parent then? 
Voung Child, reply. 


1 E SHE B A. 
Feaven hitherto | 


ATHALIA H | 
Pray, why ſo forward, Madam, to anſwer for him? 
To Him I ſpeak. 


FEHOSHEB 4. 
In ſuch a tender Age, 


What Light can you expect to gain from Him ? 
ATHALT £H. 

The Innocence and Candor of his Age 

Is fitteſt to reveal the naked Truth. 

Let him reply to what he ſhall be ask d. 


FEHOSHEBA  [Afide. 
Good Gop! vouchſafe to guide his guileleſs Towne. 5 


22 AT HALIA E. 


ATHAL 7 A H. 
What is thy Name? | 
„ 70 48 H. 
My Name's ELIAkIN. 


471K 41 14 K 


5704 E. 
I'm told, I am an Orphan, 
To Gov intruſted from my very- Birth, 
And never knew to whom I am related. 

ATHALIAH 
Haſt thou No Parent? 

7 O ASH, 

They have forſaken me. 

HT HALT £ HA. 
How, and ſince when ? 
F O ASH. 


Thy Father? 


Ev'n from my very Birth. 


. K 


Is it not known, what Country thou belong'ſt to ? | 


7048 


This Temple is my Country: I know no other. 


T FAR 


70 4 


Among fierce Wolves juſt ready to devour me. 


4THAELLAH. 
Who put thee in the Temple? 
TT OX» 
An mnknown Woman : 


Her Name ſhe told not, nor has ſince been ſeen. 


%%% œ T 


70 4s H. 


Was Gop e'er known to let his Children want? 
He gives to unfledg'd Birds their timely Food. 


All Nature ſhares his univerſal Love. 


I, every Day, invoke his hallow'd Name ; 
And, in Return, like an indulgent F ather, 


; What Place, haſt thou been told, thou firſt wert found in? 


But what kind Hand fuſtain d thy tender Years? 


He 


in? 


He 


” 


ATHALTAHH 
He pours upon me Bleflings from his Altar. 
„ bt 8 
What greater Miracle diſturbs: my - Breaſt? | 


The Sweetneſs of his Voice, his Youth and Bounty | 
Inſenſibly prevail, and make my Hate — 


13 


Shall I then yield to Sentiments of Pity ? 


AB MEX | 
Madam, ſee here your dreadful Enemy! 
Th' Illuſion of your Dreams is viſible; 
Unleſs that kind Concern which ſeems to move you, 
Shou'd prove the fatal Blow, that made you tremble. 

ATHALITIAH to Foaſh and Fehoſbeba. 
Wou'd ye be gone? 
4 E HOS H SB 4. 

Madam, you've heard his Fortune. 


His longer Preſence might prove troubleſome. 


ATH AL 1-4 H. 
No—Return- --Say, how. doſt thou employ thy Time? 
7 OAS B. 


I worſhip Gov. I hear his Law explain'd. 
J learn to read it in his Sacred Book; 


And now begin with my Oun Hand to copy i it. 
4TH AL IAE. 


What ſays That Law ? 


F046 WM 
That Go p will be rever'd 3 | . 
That, firſt or laſt, he*ll vindicate his Honour ; 
That he's a Father to the helpleſs: Orphan; 


That he reſiſts the Proud, and quells the Murderer. 


N 


Enough — But how are all that Crowd employ d, 
Coop'd up within this Place ? 


JFOA4SHM 
In praifing Go» ! 


4TH 4A. L 14 . 
Does Go p require uninterrupted Service? 
; oF O A 8 7 , : 
All worldly Work is baniſh'd/from/his Temple. 


THEE 8 
What are thy Pleaſures then ? 70. 


24 41 4 L TA 


FOAS H. 

Sometimes, at th' Altar, 

To the High- -Prieſt I give the Salt or . 

I hear Go p's great and boundleſs Glories ſung ! 

I view the pompous Order of his Rites ! 
47H44 LI AH. 

Alas! haſt thou no ſweeter Entertainment? 

I pity the hard Lot of ſuch a Child. 

Come to my Court, and ſhare in all my Splendor. 


70 4.S H. 
Shall I forget Gop's bounteous Goodneſs to me! ? 


4147HAL FAY. 
No — I will not force thee to forget him. | 


O 
Vou do not worſhip him. | 
1 
Thou ſtill may lt ſerve him. 
50 
Can I behold Another Go bp ador'd ? 
ETHEL ASH 
I ſerve My Gov, and thou may'ſt ſerve thy Own, 
They Both are powerful Gops. ; 
F 
Mine muſt be fear'd; 
He's Go p Alone: Yours, Madam, but an Idol. 


I AR 
With Me, Unnumber'd Pleaſures ſhall attend thee. | 
FO A 8-28. 
The Sinners Bliſs rolls like a rapid Torrent. 
4THALI A H. 
Who are thoſe Sinners? i 
FEA HOSHES 4 
Madam, Excuſe a Child. | 
| 41 HAL IAH. 
I ſmile to ſee how well You tutor him. 
ELIAkIx, I'm charm'd with your Diſcourſe. / 
No doubt, you are the Son of no Mean Perſon. 
Thou ſeeſt I am a Queen: I have no Heir. 


Leave here this Garb; forſake this ſordid Life. 
| | 1 Thou 


— 


* 


Thou ſhalt parts ke with Me in all my Wealth, 

And at my Table, ſeated by my Side, 2 | 758 

As my Own: Son be richly entertain'd. f 

N | FF O45 H.- 

Your Son ? . | 

£7 HALTER | 

With equal Honours. What! Silent ftill ? 

„„ I TEL, ” 

Alas! What Father ſhould I leave, and for 
THEE 

How ? as | 

| my F O A 8 H. 

mat. 8 . 
ATHALTAH to Jehoſheba. 

His Memory is faithful, In all he ſpeaks, 

I trace thy Spirit and JeznoraDa's. 

See here how in corrupting ſimple Youth, 

You both employ the Calm which I indulge you. 

Already you excite their Rage and Hatred: 

You mention not My Name without Abhorrence. 


 F#HOSHER A 
Can we conceal our loud-tongu'd Suff rings from em? 
Thro' the wide World they ring: You glory in em. 


ATHALTAH. 5 
Yes; my juſt Rage, of which I ſtill ſhall boaſt, 
Has on My Progeny reveng'd my Parents. 1 
Cou'd I behold my Sire and Brother ſlaughter d, 
My Mother from her Palace-top caſt headlong down; 
And in One Day, what baleful Sight of Horror 
Twice forty Sons of Kings weltring in Gore, 
Tavenge I know not what pretended Prophets, 
Whom ſhe had puniſh'd for their Inſolence; 
And I, a Heartleſs Queen, a Cruel Daughter, 
Slave to a Baſe and Cowardly Compaſſion, 
Shou'd not be mov'd by this blind bloody Rage, 
Give Blow for Blow, and Death for Death return, 
And all the Offspring of your Da vip treat, 
As hapleſs An AB's numerous Sons were treated. 

I ſhould not now fit Queen, and reign triumphant, 

If, ſtifling all the Fondneſs of the Mother, x 
Ew C 
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And by That hardy Blow reſtrain'd your Plottings. 


The promis'd King, your Hope, your Expectation — 


26 4TH ALTMAR. 
I had not lanc'd the Veins of my Son's Children, 


The unrelenting Vengeance of Your G o D 


Breaks all Alliances between our Houſes. 


I hate the Name of David ; and his Deſcendants, 


Tho' ſprung from Me, I look upon as Aliens. 


VVV 5 
Thou haſt indeed prevail'd. Gop judge between us! 
4 HALT AM. 
What is become of all His Prophecies, 
On which you have ſo long in vain depended ? 
Wherefore delays your Vaunted Gop to give you 


But I return. Farewel. I go content, e 
I have beheld what I deſir d to ſee. [Exit Athaliah. 
AB NME R to Jehoſheba. - 

Princeſs, I give thee back th' entruſted Pledge. 
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S c E N N var 


OTADA, FEHOSHEBA, FOASH, 
CHARY, ABNER, SALOMITH, 
VITES, CHORUS, 


FEHOSHE BA to Jehoiada. 
Eard'ft thou the Words of this inſulting Queen ? 

CCC 
J heard each Word, and pity'd thy Affliction. 
Theſe Lewites and myſelf, had Need requir'd, 
Stood all prepar'd to aid, or periſh with thee. 

To Joaſh, embracing him. 

Heav'n guard thy blooming Virtue, my dear Son, 
Who haſt ſo nobly witneſs'd to his Truth. | 


AzkNER, I thank thee for this Generous Service, 
Be mindfu! of the Hour, when I expect thee. 
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Let Us return, whoſe Pray'rs have been difturl'd 
By this vile Woman, and ourſelves polluted ; _ 
And holy Blood ſhall by my Hands be fprinklgd 


Ev'n on the Marble Floor touch'd by her Feet. [Exeunt. | 


SCENE 
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S G K MC 
THE CHORUS. 
SINGLE „% 
Hat Star ſo gaily broke upon our Eyes? 
With how great Luſtre does this Infant riſe? 
Th' inſulting Statelineſs of Pride | 
Is by this dauntleſs Bey defy'd ; 


Nor lets he Pleaſure's ſoothing Voice 
Delude him from his happy Choice. 


SINGEE FOESGCE. 
Whilſt all to ArHALIAU's Gop, 
Eager to offer Incenſe run, 
An Infant bold proclaims aloud 
Jehova to be Gos alone; 
ELIAs-like, the Truth dares tell 
Before this ſecond IEZ EBEL. 


. FINGER FARES 
Who will, dear Child, thy ſecret Birth declare? 
Art thou deſcended from ſome holy Seer? 


SINGLE F©T1CE. 
So ſaw we SAMUEL increaſe — 
Beneath the Tabernacle's Sade, 
Till he the Hebrews Judge was made: 
May'ſt thou, like him, our Griefs appeaſe ! 

8 TNG EE: UEEES 
Happy the Youth, whom Go Þ approves,  - 
And with a Father's Kindneſs loves ; 

Who makes th' ALMIGHTY SIRE his Choice, 

And early hears his awful Voice! e 

Far from the wicked World train'd up, 

With heav'nly Gifts o'erflows his Cup; 

Nor ſhall the Neighbourhood of Vice, 
His ſpotleſs Soul to Sin entice. 


CHORUS. 


3 


Happy, thrice happy He, whom from his Youth 


The Loxp protects, and ſhews his ſacred Truth. 
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ATHALIAR, 
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S INGIE VOI CE. 
30 ſome fair Lilly, Nature's Pride, 
Does in a ſecret Valley grow, 
Where blaſting North- Winds never blow, 
And flouriſh on a River: ſide. 8 


HO 


Happy, thrice happy He, whom from his Youth 
The Loxp protects, and ſhews his ſacred Truth. 


| S NOE FORCE. 
My Gop! with what unſtable Feet | 
Does a young ſpringing Virtue moye ? | 


A thouſand Dangers it muſt meet, 


And daily Difficulties prove. 
How many fierce outragious Foes 
The Progreſs of that Soul oppoſe, 
Which ſeeks thy Will with pure Intent, 
And labours to be innocent ? 
Where ſhall thy Saints conceal their Heads, 


Now Vice the Face of Earth o'erſpreads ? 


| LC E. 
O ſacred City of our Go p, 
Where once he made his bleſt Abode, 
Say, what Offences haſt thou giv'n, 
And how provok'd the Wrath of Heay'n ? 
Jeruſalem, Declare, 
How can'ſt thou tamely bear 


An impious Stranger ſeated high, 


And grac'd with Royal Dignity? 
CHORUS repeats. 
Feruſalem, Declare, c. 


SINGLE VOI. 
Inſtead of thoſe ſweet rapt'rous Lays, 
In which great Davip ſung the Praiſe 
Of {/raeÞ's ever-gracious Lo xp, 
Can Sian patiently behold , 
A ſenſeleſs foreign Go p extoll'd, 


And That dread Name blaſphem'd, her Kings 4 a! 


SINGETEZE OE 


How long, O Lok p, how long ſhall the Prophane 
Thy Worſhip mock, and take his Name in vain? | 


wa 


_ 


Ev'n in his Temple they preſume taffront 

The King of Kings, and his Adorers taunt. 

How long, O Lox p, how long ſhall the Prophane 
Thy Worſhip mock, and take thy Name in vain? 


SINGLE VO 
| What avail you, ſay they, your Virtues ſevere? 
Th' Embraces of Pleaſures ſo ſweet, 
Why will you not eagerly meet, | 
For your Go p, in your Cauſe will never appear? 
SINGLE FOICE. | 
Sinee all our Blifs ſo ſuddenly will fail, | 
We'll laugh, we'll ſing, (ſay they) and ev'ry Senſe regale; 
From Flow'r to Flow'r, from Joy to Joy we'll rove, 
Tate ev'ry Sweet, and ev'ry Pleaſure prove, 
Like a fierce Flood, Time ſwiftly rolls away, 
And, while we ſpeak, our mould' ring Lives decay 
Then let us ſnatch the preſent paſſing Hour, 
And wiſely uſe the Moment in our Pow'r. 
Nor will we fondly to the Morrow truſt ; 
We may, To-morrow, be a Shade and Duſt! 
E 
Let Thoſe unhappy Wretches moan, 
And with preſaging Anguiſh groan, 
For never muſt their blinded Sight 
View fair Feru/alem's Eternal Light, 
Us it becomes to fing, 
Whom Go p indulgently has ſhown 
The living Splendors of his Throne, 
Us it becomes to ſing, 
The Love and Grandeur of our King. 


: SFNGAR FUOFCHE 
Of all thoſe ſoothing Pleaſures vain, 
In which their ſenſual Souls delight, 
What to them will at laſt remain ? . 
No more than of a Golden Dream 8 
Whoſe Viſionary Form is chas'd by —_— ight. 
While with the Loxp the Poor ſhall feaſt, 
And, in Bit Preſence, Joys paſt Utterance taſte, 


The Sinners, when they wake, O direful Thought? 


From the full Cup of Wrath, ſhall drink a Copious 


It's bitter Dregs muſt drain, [Draught, : 


And, in the Day of Vengeance, ſuffer endleſs Pain! 


5 CHORUS. 


4 THALIAH. 29 
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30 LTHALEAW 
| COR US. 

O Pleaſures deceiving! 

O Slumber ſoon leaving ! 


O Thought full of Terror! FE 
O dangerous Error! 
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ACT It. SCENE I 


M AT HAN. NAB AL, CHORUS 
MATH AN. N 

Aughters, depart. Go tell IE noSREBA, 
Mara deſires to fpeak with her in private. 
© Onof te CHORUS. © 
es MaTHan! All-powerful God of Heav'n 
confound him. oe | | 

| NABAL. 
See, all diſperſe, and leave us without Anſwer. 
M ATH AN. 
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Let us approach. 
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SC NE Ms 
ZACHARY, MATHAN, NAB AL. 


CE NACHARET. 

ASH Man, where wou'dft thou go? | 
Preſume not to advance beyond this Place. 
This is th' Abode of G o »'s peculiar Servants. 

All Entry is forbid to the Prophane. 

Whom doſt thou ſeek ? On this great Day, my Father 
Avoids the Sight of an Idolater ; 

And now my Mother, worſhipping the Lo xp, 

In her Devotions will not be diſturb'd. 

MATH AN. 

My Son, we will attend : Diſmifs thy Fears. 

I wou'd but ſpeak with thy Illuftrious Mother; 

And come, charg'd with an Order from the Queen. 

[Exit Zachary. 
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SSG N 

MATHAN, d LL 
% 3 

TMeir Haughtineſs appears ev'n in their Children. 
ö But what intends the Queen on this Occafion ? 
Whence ſprings her ſtrange Unſteadineſs in Counſel ? 
Provok'd this Morning by IEHOTADA, | 
And threaten'd by a fatal Child in Sleep, 
She vow'd to ſacrifice JEnoiapa, . _ 
And in this Temple place thy Baa and thee. 
Ev'n now thou did'ft impart to Me thy Joy, 
And in the wealthy Spoil I hop'd a Share. 
Who then has ſtagger'd thus her Reſolution 7 


MATH A N. „ 
My Friend, for two Days paſt I have not known her. 
She is no more That ſage and dauntleſs Queen, 
Exalted far above her timorous Sex, 5 
Who, whilſt they were ſurpris d, o'erwhelm'd her Foes, 
And knew the Value of a Moment loſt. „ 
A vain Remorſe diſquiets her great Soul, 
She's changeful, fickle, and, in ſhort, a Woman. 
E'en now I fill'd her Heart with Gall and Rancour, 
Already mov'd by Menaces from Heav'n. 
Confiding then her Vengeance to my Care, 
She bade me firaight aſſemble all her Forces. 
Whether this Child by being brought before her, 
(Who, as they ſay, is a forſaken ns] 
Leſſen'd the Terror of her frightful Dream; 
Or in him ſhe diſcover'd hidden Graces ; 
I found her Anger wav'ring and uncertain ; _ 
And putting off her Vengeance till to-morrow, 
Her Projects ſeem each other to deftroy. 
I told her, that I had with Care enquir d 
His Birth. His Parentage they already. 
© Jexolapa from time to time preſents him 
„To the ſeditious Hebrews, and inſpires 
«© The Crowd t'expe& in him a Second Moss; 
* Deluding them with lying Oracles. 
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2 ArHuiins 


Shall I then languiſh in this doubtful State? 
% I will be freed, /aid ſbe, from this Vexation. 
«« Go, bear this Order to JEHosHEBA, . _ 
The Fires are kindling, and the Sword unſheath'd 
Nought can ſecure your Temple from Deſtruction, 
But the Surrender of That Child for Hoſtage. _. 


. N AB 4b: 
They will not ſurely for an Unknown Child,. 
Whom Chance perhaps has thrown into their Arm, 
Permit their Temple, level'd to the Ground 
| EV e 
Of the whole Race of Men, See here the Proudeſt! _ 
Rather than give into my Hands a Child, 
Whom he has dedicated to his G ob, 
You'll find IEHñOIA DA reſolv'd to be 
A Death the mei det 8 
Beſides, tis viſible how much they love him. 
If right I underſtand the Queen's Account, 
More of his Birth he knows, than he will own. 
Whoe'er he be, he will prove fatal to em. 
They will refuſe him, I take the reſt upon me; 
And hope that the devouring Flames, at length, 
Will free me from this Temple's odious Sight. 
_ NAB A E. | 
What can inſpire thee with fo ſtrong a Hatred? 
Is it an ardent Zeal for BAA L tranſports thee ? 
For Me, who am deriv'd from IsnuAEL, 
Thou know'ſt, I neither worſhip G op nor BAA 
PP 1 
Can'ſt thou believe, my Friend, a filly Zeal 
Moves and tranſports me for a ſenſeleſs Idol, 
A mould'ring Stock, which, ſpite of all my Care, 
Ts daily on the Altar gnaw'd by Worms? 
Bred to the Miniſtry of Mrael's Gov, 
MATHAN it may be would have ſerv'd him ſtill, 
Had not his heavy Yoke prov'd inconſiſtent 
With the Deſire of Pow'r and Thirſt of Honours. 
What need I, NAB AL, call to thy Remembrance 


My famous Quarrel with IE HOIA Da, 

When I diſputed with him for the Cenſer, 8 0 
My Arts, my Strife, my Tears and my Deſpair! 
Vanquiſh'd by Him, I took another Road, 0 ; 


4THALIAAR 33 


And turn'd my Thoughts entirely. to the Court. 


Inſenſibly I gain'd' the Ears of Kings, : 
And all my Words were liſten' d to as Oracles. 
Their Hearts I fludy'd, and their Paſſions ſooth'd, 
And promis'd Safety on the Brink. of Ruinz 
In all things changing, as their Humours-chang'd. 
As of JeHolapa the daring Freedom  _. 
Grated the Niceneſs of their tender Ears, | 
No leſs I charm'd them by my ſubtle Words, 
Concealing from their View unwelcome Truths, 
Placing their Rage in advantageous Lights, | 
And waſteful, above all, of human Blood. 
At laſt, by Order of the Queen, a Temple 
To the New God was built, whom ſhe adores. 
This City wept to ſee itſelf profan'd. 
The Sons of LE vi, full of Conſternation, | 
Aſſaulted Heav'n with hideous Cries and Howlings. 
I, the Sole Pattern to the fearful Hebrews, 
Forſook their Law, approv'd the Undertaking, 
And thereby gain'd BAA L's profitable Prieſthood. 
Thus to my haughty Rival I grew dreadful, - 
Won the Tiara, and commenc'd his Equal, 
Yet I confeſs, in all this Height of Glory, 
The dire Remembrance of the G op I leſt, 
Still feeds a lurking Terror in my Soul. 
Tis this inflames and multiplies my Rage. 
Happy! if by the Ruin of his Temple 
I can. convict his Hate of Impotence, | 
And ' midſt Deſtruction, Spoil and Devaſtation, 
Silence the Clamours of a peeviſh Conſcience. 


But, ſee! IE HOS EBA. 
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S EN IN 
FEHOSHEBA4, MATHAN, NABAL) 
5 MATH AN. 

ENT by the Queen : 

To ſettle Peace, and diſſipate your Fears, | 
Princeſs, whom Heav'n has bleſt with ſo much Mildneſe, 
Admire not I addreſs myſelf to Thee. bs 
A Rumour, (which indeed I hope is groundleſs) 
Confirming the Advice a Dream imparted, a | 
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34 ATHALIAMH 
Had well nigh drawn the Weight of her Reſentment 
On the High-Prieſt, accus'd of dangerous Plots. 
I will not here extol my Services. 
I know the Wrongs IEHOIADA has done me: 
But we muſt Benefits return for Wrongs. 
In ſhort, I come empower'd to treat of Peace. 
Live, and enjoy your Feaſts without Diſturbance. 
She only asks a Pledge of your Obedience: 
It is, (I us'd my Efforts to diſſuade her,) 
It is That Orphan whom ſhe here beheld. 


FEHOSHEB A. 
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MAT HA N. 

Indeed I almoſt blufh for her. 

By a vain Dream perhaps ſhe's too much mov'd, 

But you proclaim yourſelves her Mortal Foes, 

If inſtantly you give not up This Child. 

The Queen impatiently expects your Anſwer. 
 FEHOSHE ES | 

Are theſe the Terms of Peace which ſhe propoſes! 
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 MATHAE4N, 
Can you refuſe, One Moment, to accept em? 
Is it not worth a Small Civility ? 5 


5 % 8 
I ſhould indeed have thought it ſtrange, if Maruax, 
Laying :ſide his uſual Artifice, . 
Cou'd have o'ercome the Rancour of his Heart; 
And if the Forger of ſo many Miſchiefs 


Had been the Author of a ſeeming Good. 


55 

Of what do you complain? Come I to ſnatch 
Your Son away ? Who is this other Child? 
So ſtrong Affection yields juſt Cauſe of Wonder. 
Is He rais'd up by Heaven a Saviour for you ? 
Look to it; For your Denial may confirm 

A Strange Rumour, whiſper'd abroad already. 

TEAHUOSHED 8 

What Rumour ? | | 
| M 4TH AN. 

That He is Nobly ſprung, | 
And kept for ſome meat re by your Husband. 
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I EHOSEZ ZA 


Marnax, Who with this Rumour ſooths his RS | 


M4TH AN : 
Princeſs ? Tis in your Pow'r to undeceive me. 
JehosH EBA, I'm ſure, a Foe rofeſt | 
To Inſincerity, wou'd ſooner die, 6 
Than utter knowingly a Single Falſhood. 
Say then, can you not trace this Infant's Birth? 
And know you not yourſelf from whence he ſprung, 
Nor from What Hands IEHOIA DA receiv'd him? 


Declare: I wait to hear, and will believe thee. 


Princeſs, give Glory to the G o p you worſhip. 

7 Z HOS HE B 4. 
Vile Wretch! well it becomes Thee ſo to ſtyle 
AGO p, whom Thy Tongue teaches to hlaſpheme. 
How by his awful Kane dar'ſt Thou adjure, 


Plac'd in the Scoffer” 6 peſtilential Chair, | 
Where Fa{/hood reigns, and ſpreads abroad its Poiſon ; ; 


Nurtur'd in F raud and dire e 
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—— — 8 


S8 G f Wu CT 
JEHOTADA, JEHOSHE BA, MATHAN, 


NABAL. 


FFEHOS IS 4. 
XI awake ? Behold I not BAA L's Prieſt ? 
Daughter of Da vio ! Talk'i thou to That Traytor? 


Permit'ſt thou his Difcourſe ? And fear'ſt thou not 


The Earth ſhou'd open, and Conſuming Fires 

Burſt forth this Inſtant, and devour you Both ? 
Or that Theſe Walls ſhou'd falling cruſh thee with him! 1 
What wou'd he? Dares he in this awful Place 


With his infectious Breath pollute the Air? 


„ M HAN 

Jenorapa is known by this rude Ange 
Yet, out of Prudence, ought he to reſpect 
The Name of Queen, and not affront a Man, 
Whom ſhe has honour'd with her high Commands, 

FEHOAD it 
Say then, what baleful Tidings ſends ſhe to us? | 
Of what dread News art Thou the Meſſenger? | | 

MATHAN, 
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MHATHAN 
I've told her Pleaſure to IEHOSHEBA. 
TJ EHOTA4HD 4 | 
Then flee; Avaunt, Monſter of Wickedneſs * 
Go, and fulfil the Meaſure of thy Crimes. : 
G © Þ ſoon ſhall join thee to the perjur'd Crew, 
ABIRAUH, Da THAN and Achiror RHEL! 
The Dogs, that lick'd the Blood of J=zzeBEL,. 
Waiting on Thee to glut their famiſn d Maw, . - 
Stand at Thy Gates ev'n now, and claim their Prey | 
| M 4TH AN. | {in Confuſion. } 
Ere Night —it will be feen — which of us 'Two —= - 


4 
6 


But Nagar, let us go. | 
| N A B A L. 

Where doſt thou wander? 

What Horror ſeizes thy aftoniſh'd Mind? | 

Here lies the Way. [Exeunt Mathan and Nabal.. 
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FEHO IIA DA. FEHOSHEB A. 

| FEHOSHES 4 > 

HE Storm begins to break. 

The 2 enrag'd demands ELTAX IV. 
Already they begin, my Lord, to trace 8 
The Myſtery of his Birth, and your Deſign. 
MaTHAN had well nigh nam'd his Father to me. 

FEHOITAD 4 | 

Who cou'd reveal it to perfidious MaTHAN ! 
Did not thy Trouble make thee unreſery'd ? | 

- "FE HOSTHE © 4 TR 
I did whate'er I cou'd to govern it. = | 
Truſt me, my Lord, Danger ks us cloſe. 
Let us preſerve this Child for happier Days ; 
A ſecond time, permit me to conceal him, 
Now whilſt the Wicked are in cloſe Debate, 
Before he's ſeiz d, and torn from my Embrace 
The Gates, the Roads as yet are open to him. 
Muſt I tranſport him to the wildeſt Deſarts? 
Then be it ſo. I know a ſecret Outlet. 
Where paſſing privately the Brook of Kiaron, 


, Employing Mo 


C ˙· 70 
T can ebnvey him to the Wilderneſs, 5 18 
Where David ſought a Refuge heretofore, 
And ſhunn'd the Rage of a rebellious Son. 

The Bears and Lions will be gentler to him 
But why ſhou'd we refuſe the Aid of Jenvu? 
Perhaps Pve hit upon a happy Thought. 

Let us make Jeav Guardian of this Treaſure. 

To Jxnv's Realms we may ev'n now conduct him, 
Nor tedious is the Way, which thither leads. 
JE hu has not a hard and ſavage Heart; 

The Name of DA vip is reſpected by him. 

There is not ſure a King ſo fierce and cruel, 
[Unleſs another JezEBE L produc'd him,) 

As not to pity ſuch a helpleſs Suiter. 

Is not his Cauſe, the common Cauſe of Kings? 


FVV 
Dar'ſt thou ſuggeſt ſuch weak and timorous Counſels ? 
Canſt thou rely upon the Aid of Jenv ? | 


JF EHOSHEB A. 
Does. Go p condemn all Vigilance and Foreſight 2 
And ſhall we not provoke him by Preſumption ?- 
ra in his wiſe Deſigns, ” 
Has not he truſted Ian with the Sword: 

a £3 0D £4 -:: 
Jzav, whom his myſterious Wiſdom choſe, _ 
IE Ru, on whom I ſee thy Hopes are fix'd, 

Has with Ingratitude repay'd his Favours. 

Izuv lets AHan's Daughter live in Peace, 
Treads in the Steps of 1/ae/'s impious Kings, 
And worſhips Rill + Egyptian God, Os RIS. 
JzHv, who dares upon the Mountain- Tops 
Offer raſh Incenſe, which the Lox p abhors, 
Has not fo pure a Heart, nor Hands ſo clean, 

T” aſſert his Cauſe, and vindicate his Wrongs. 
No, no; on Heav'n alone we muſt rely : *® 

We'll publickly produce ELiaxin, 

And crown his Temples with the Diadem. 

P'll ev'n anticipate th' appointed Hour, | 
And not give Time to MaruAx's Plots to ripen. 


SCENE 


j . 


4 


S CE N H WW. 


J EHOIA DA, FEHOSHEBA, AZARIAS 
follow'd by the Chorus and ſeveral Levites. 
„ © 
& AY, AzaR1as, is the Temple clos d? 


M 
Myſelf ſaw all the Gates ſhut and ſecur'd. 


| FEHOIJIADAM.. 
Do none remain beſides your holy Cohorts ? 


| : AZARTAS. 
I twice have travers'd all the ſacred Courts. 

All, allare fled, and haftily diſpers d, 
Driv'n by their Fears, a trembling, heartleſs Band; 
And God is worſhip'd by the Levites only. 
Never, ſince they eſcap'd from Px araon's Yoke, 
Has ſo great Terror ſtruck the Sons of J/-ae/. 


| FF 1 2A 

A People baſe indeed, and born for Slavery! 
Timorous to Man, and bold to Heav'n alone ! 
Let us purſue our Work. But who retains 
Theſe Children with us ? 

One of ths Chorus. | 
Alas! my Lord, how can we leave you? 
Are We then Strangers in this holy Temple? 
Are not our Fathers and our Brothers with you ? 


5 Another. | 

If our weak Hands cannot, like thoſe of Jazr, 
To vindicate the Wrongs of injur'd Jacos, , 
Pierce thro* the Heads of Go p's Rebellious Foes, 
Ve can at leaſt lay down our Lives to ſerve him; 
And while your Arms are rais'd to fave the Temple, 
Our flowing Tears may mitigate his Anger. 

| | E £ 
See here, ETERNal Wispom ! in Thy Cauſe, 
What Champions arm themſelves: CnILIDREN and 

PrIEsSTS. . 

But if th' ALvicuty ſmile, who can reſiſt em? 
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When 


V 
When He commands, the Grave reſigns its Tenants. 
'Tis He, who wounds and heals, deſtroys and faves ! - 
Thou ſee'ſt they do not truſt in their Own Merits, 
But in Thy Name, ſo oft by Them invok'd, 
In Oaths by Thee, ſworn to their holieſt Kings, 
And in This Temple, with Thy Preſence crown'd, 
Which, like the Sun, from Age to Age ſhall laſt ! 
Whence does my Heart with holy Horror tremble 7 
It is the Spirit Divine, that ſeizes on me ? 
'Tis he himſelf ! He fires my Breaſt! He ſpeaks! 
My Eyes are open'd ; and dark diſtant Ages 
Spring forth to View! Ye Lewztes, with the Sound 
Of your ſweet Inſtruments aſſiſt theſe Tranſports. : 


The Chorus fings, the whole Symphony of Inſtru- 
| ments playing. 
With Reverence liſten, and be Still, 
While Heav'n makes known his Sovereign Will; 
And may his chearing Voice impart | 
Such Life and Vigour to our Heart, 
As in the Spring the falling Dews 
On Flow'rs and tender Herbs diffuſe. 
7FEHOTHD - 
Hearken, O Heav'ns ! Thou Earth ! Attention keep. 
O Jacos ! ſay no more thy Go p does ſleep, 
Vaniſh, ye Sinners! and with Terror fly ; 
The Lo x b awakes, array'd in Majefty! / 
Here the Symphony begins again, and IEREHOIADA 
immediately refumes his Rapture. 
How into droſſy Lead is chang'd the (a) Go/d! 
Who is That bleeding (b) Prieſt, I there behold ? 
Jeruſalem, thou faithleſs City, weep, . 
Who in thy Prophets Blood thy Sword doſt ſteep. 
Thy Go Þ has caſt off all his former Love, 
And Odious now thy fuming Odours prove. Bs 
Ah! where d'ye lead Thoſe (c) Women and Thoſe Boys? 
The Lok Þ the Sov'reign City of the World deſtroys ! 
Her Captive Prieſts and Kings to Strangers bow, 
And Heav'n her Solemn Pomp no longer will allow! 
Ve tow'ring Cedars burn! Thou Temple fall! a 
And in one common Ruin mingle all! Jeruſalem, 
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(a) Joa ſh. {b) 2 achary. (c) The B aby loni h Captivity, | 
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Feruſalem, dear Object of my Grief !. | 
What daring Hand thy Strength difarms, 
And in One Day has raviſh'd all thy Charms? 
. O that, to give me Some Relief, 
Mine Eyes could like Two Fountains flow, 
With never-ceafing Streams, to weep thy Woe! 
„ 44. £X4 4 0. : 
O Sacred Temple! 


3% 
O Righteous DA vip! | 


CHORUS. 
O Lox, let Sion once more prove 
The Fruits of thy returning Love. 
The Symphony begins to play, and JEHOLADA ſuddenly 
interrupts it. . | 
What New (4) Feruſalem now ſtrikes my Sight? 
And from the Deſart ſprings, with dazzling Splendor + 
See, on her Front ſhe wears (bright? 

A Signet of Immortal Years. a 

Ve Nations of the Earth rejoice, 

And ſing with a triumphant Voice; 
Feruſalem, adorn'd with ſtreaming Rays, : 
Riſes with double Charms, and Light Divine diſplays f 

What numerous (e) Sons crowd after her, 

Whom in her Womb ſhe did not bear ? 

7 eruſalem, exalt thy tow'ring Crown; | 
See ! all Thoſe Kings, amaz'd, thy Glory own. : 
The Kings of Nations, proftrate at 'Thy Feet, 
Salute the Duſt, and to thy Pow'r ſubmit. 

The People, far and wide, direct aright 

Their Stable Steps by thy diffuſive Light. 

Happy the Man ! who ſhall his Boſom feel 

Inflam'd for Sion with a fervent Zeal. 
Ye Heav'ns diſtil your Dews ! And thou, O Earth! 
Delay no more to give thy Saviour Birth. 


| | nf 2X 
Alas ! how ſhall we ſhare this fignal Favour, 


If all Thoſe Kings, from whom That Saviour claims — 


r 
— 


IS; — 


— 


(4) The Church, | (e) The Gentiles. 
7 E HO 7 


4 THALLIAHK ͤ 


VVV K 
JznoSHEBA, prepare the ſplendid Crown, evites. 
Which Davip heretofore was wont to wear. 

And * You, attend me to thoſe Secret Places, 
Where, far remov'd from View of the Prophane, 
The formidable Store of Arms is hid, 
(That in Philiſtine Blood, of old, were ſtain'd) 
Which That great Prince, loaded with Years and Glory, 
Offer'd to Go p, who bleſt him with Sacceſs. 
Can they be us'd for a more Noble Purpoſe? - 
Follow— I'll deal to Every Man his Weapons. [ Exe. 


FN 
SAHLOMITH, CHORUS . 
5 8 A4LO MIT E. 
T lovely Siſters, what ſad Fears! 
What Terrors and tormenting Cares 


O Po WIR SUPREME, muſt we Such Incenſe pay, 
| Such Offerings yield on this IIluſtrious Day ? | 


TINGS 
Who wou'd have thought, or cou'd divine, 
That the fell Sword, and pointed Spear, 
With gleamy Luſtre ſhou'd appear, 
And in the Houſe of Concord ſhine ? 
SINGLE FYFOICE. 
Why in this preſſing * ſtands 
Feruſalem ſo mute? and Wh 
Does Noble ABN ER hang his Hands, 
Nor raiſe his manly Voice on high? 


5 F EH | 

Alas! my Sifter, in a Court, ts 
Where Virtue is without Support ; GE ke 
Where Honours are Alone beſtow'd 

On a blind, proſtrate, ſervile Crowd, 

Who dares to raiſe, with bold Offence, 

His Voice for wretched Innocence ? 


SINGLE VOICE. 
For whom do they the Crown prepare, 
Now dreadful Perils ſeem ſo near ? 


 $X#& 


4. 


42 I » 
gn ↄ ädrw 
The Lord has ſpoke; but where's the Man 5 
That can the Prophet's Words explain ? | 
Will he his treaſur d Arms employ, - 
Us to defend, or to deſtroy ? e 
C HO RVS. 


O Labyrinth ! O Myſtery profound! 
What Ills to bear, and with what Joys be crown'd ! 
How ſhall we with Such Anger join 
Such Tenderneſs and Love Divine? 
SINGLE VO UE. 
Sion ſhall be no more. A Fire devours 
Her pompous Palaces and lofty Tow'rs. 
VVV ANQTHSR- 
Son for endleſs Ages ſhall endure : E 
On Go p's Eternal Word ſhe ſtands Secure. 
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* I ſee her Glories vaniſh from my Eyes! 
1 SECOND. 
1 I ſee her Splendor ſhoot along the Skies ! e 
1 N . | : 

wt Lien falls headlong down, and diſappears. 

7 SECOND. 
Sion to Heav'n her tow'ring Summit rears. 
FIRST 


What fatal Fall from ſo great Height! 
1 „ 8 
What wond'rous Riſe with Beams ſo bright ! 
| FIR + 
Of piercing Grief what moving Voice ! 
| SECOND 
Of conqu'ring Shouts what chearful Noiſe ! 
T 
Let us forbear: Heav'n will one Day 
Theſe dark myſterious Truths diſplay. 


L 
His Anger let us fear, | 


And truſt his tender Love, 
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ATHALIAK 


IL NOTHER- 
Their Peace who Him revere, 
What from em can remove? 
In Every thing their Wills to 2h:ze, 
O God! they chearfully reſign, 
Can there a greater Pleaſure 5 
On Earth, or in the Heav'ns above, | 
Than his, whoſe Heart o'erflows with Love, 
With warm Eeſtatic Love of Thee? 
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Acer, FCAENE 


ASH, FEHOSHEBA, ZACHARY, 
ALOMITH, 4 LEYVITE, THE 
HOES 


SALOMITH. [To the Cuonrvs.] 
EE where ELiakin, cloſe by my Mother, 

Steps with a Solemn and Majeſtick Pace; 

And on the Other Side my Brother walks. 


„ 


2 
8 
C 


=> 


M98 Say,what do they conceal beneath Thoſe Veils? 
Why is the Sword, ſo Awful borne before them? 
7 EHOSHEZB Aö to Zachary... 
My Son, lay down with Rev'rence on That Table 
The Venerable Volume of our Law: 
And likewiſe You, lovely ELIAKI8ð, 
By it repoſe that Sacred Diadem. | 
Levite ! (ſuch is JE o01aDa's Command,) 
Near to his Crown, the Sword of David place. 
F O AS H. I. 
Princeſs! what means this New and Pompous Sight? 
Wherefore this holy Book, this Sword and Crown? 
Since firft I was receiv'd within This Temple, 
I never ſaw ſuch Solemn Preparations ! 
7 E£EHOSHEB AA. 
Your Doubts, my Son, ſhall quickly be reſolv'd. ? 
JOASH [to Jehoſheba fitting the Crown upon his Head. ! 
Ah! place not thus That Crown upon My Temples! 


Princes, beware left you prophane its Glory : 
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Be offer'd as a Whole Burnt Sacrifice, 
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What means this Pomp ? 


Thou art to underſtand before all Others, 
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Reſpect the Memory of the King who wore it. 
A wretched Infant, to the Bears expos d 

F EHOSHE B A. 
Permit it Son: I do what I'm commanded. 

FOASH. 

But wherefore does thy Breaſt heave with deep Sighs? 
You alſo weep ! What Obje& moves your 
Is it, that I muſt to the Loxp this Day 


And by My Death, like Jer 4TH a's blooming Danghe, 
Arreſt the Vengeance of his kindled Wrath? | ] 
Alas ! a Son can Nothing call his Own ; + a 4 

*Tis ht, that he obey his Father's Voice. = 
JF EHOSHEPB 4 * 
See Him, from whom you'll learn the Will of Hear U. f 
Be not diſmay d. Let all of us depart. 

[ET Zachary, the Chorus, and the Levite.) 
[Exeunt Jehoſheba, W Wire c. 


e 1 
FEHOIAD 4, FOASH. 
FOASH, running into the High-Prieſf's Arms. 


M* Father! | 
FEHOTAD 4. 
What ſays my Son? 


FOASH.. 


 FEHOJTAD 4. 
"Tis fit, my Son, that I explain it to thee. 


Gop's high Deſigns for Thee, and for his People. 
Now fortify thy Breaſt with manly Courage: 

'Tis Time to manifeſt that generous Ardour, 
Which in thy inmoſt Soul my Cares have cheriſh'd, 
And render to the Lo R D the Debt thou ow'ſt him. 
Feel'ſt thou thy Boſom glow with ſuch Defires > + _ 


FOASH. | 
I ſtand prepar'd to give him up my Life. 
„ ̊ DE. 
Thou oft” haſt heard the Hiſtory of our Kings. 
Remember'ſt thou, my Son, by what ſtrict Laws, . 
One worthy of the Crown ſhou'd guide his Actions:? 
7 O ASH. 


H. 


o Father! 


1. Joan! 


AT HALT 45 
AN | 

A King that's wiſe, (fo Go p himſelf * ak) 

Puts his ſole Truſt in Go p; and, without Ceaſing, 

Obeys his Judgments and his righteous Laws : 

He ſhall not multiply Silver or Gold, ; 

Nor with oppreſſive Burdens load his People. 


Wd EHOIJ AD A. 
Wert thou to imitate One of our Kings, 


Which of them wou' dit thou chuſe to copy after? 


FOASH. 
Davip, who lov'd the Lok p with his Whole Heart, 
Appears to Me, the beſt and faireſt Model. 


FEHOITAD 4. _ 


Thou wou'dſt not follow then perverſe Iznokau, 
Nor the vile Acts of wicked Anazian? 


7 0 48 B. 


7 E H OTA D A. 
Say on: What think'ſt thou of them ? 


7 0 . 
May All, who trace their Steps, periſh like Them f 
[To JEn01aDa throwing himſelf at his Feet.) 
My F ather! What mean'ſt thou by this Poſture ? 
FEROTHL D: £ 
[ render thee due Homage as my King. 
Joa 5H, walk worthy of thy Father Dip! 
WF QO-4 0 


7 HOTIAD A. 
Thou ſhalt be made acquainted, 

How Heav'n, protecting Thee with Signal Favour, 
| Shielded thy Life from an Unnatural Mother; 
And, when her Sword was levell'd at thy Breaſt, 
In Mercy ſnatch'd Thee from impendin £ Death ; 
Tho! - thou haſt not wholly Tag d her Rage. 
With the Same Zeal, as heretofore "he trove 

To ſlay in Thee the laſt of her Son's Children, 
Her reſtleſs Fury perſecutes Thee ſtill, 
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Feneath the borrow'd Name, had which thou” rt hid. 


* Deuieren. ch. 17. FI 


But 


1 11.46 ATHAL IE 

43 But I've already liſted to Thy Standard 

„ A People eager to revenge Thy Quarrel. + 
I Enter, Ye Chiefs of Sacred Families, 

3 Honour'd by Turns with holy Miniſtrations. 
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SCENE I | 
7048 E. 9 AZ A RIA, 
28 HM AE T., and the three other Chief; of 
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the Levites. 


| FEHOITAD A proceeds. : 
EE here, O King, th' Avengers of Thy Wrongs. 
Ye holy Prieſts, behold your promis'd King. 


2 RN 
Is then ELIAK IX 
. ISHMAE I. 
That lovely Infant ——— 
Ff 
Is the true Heir of Fudab's Royal Line, 
The youngeſt Son of wretched Anazian, . 
And, as you know, bred by the Name of Joask. 
With you, all Judah wept th' untimely Fall 
Of this fair Flow'r, cropt with ſuch fatal Speed; 
And thought, he with his Brothers ſlept in Death. 
Like them, he with the treacherous Blade was ſtruck, 
But Heav'n reſtrain'd the Fury of the Blow. 
And cheriſh'd in his Heart the Warmth of Life ; 
JeHosHEBA, the Ruffians Eyes eluding, | 
Snatch'd him away, all bloody as he was : 
She told her happy Theft to Me alone, | 
And in this Temple hid both Child and Nurſe. 
O +02 
Ah, my Father! how ſhall I pay the Debt, 
Your Love and Services have laid upon me? 
| TT ENHDOINAGD IS 
Defer your Gratitude to fitter Times 
Behold ! here ſtands your King, your only Hope: 
My Care has hitherto preſerv'd him for you. 
Servants of Go Dp ! to You it now belongs; 
To end what I have happily begun. 
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When ArnALIARH knows that Jo As A lives, 
Again ſhe'll ftrive to take away his Life; 
Ev'n now ſhe would deſtroy him, tho' unknown. 
Holy Brethren ! Arreſt her frantick Rage, | 

Redeem your Country from its heavy Bondage, 
Revenge your Princes Blood, Advance the Law, 
And force the Rebel Tribes to own their King. 
The Enterprize, indeed, 1s full of Danger. 

We charge a pow'rful Queen upon her Throne, 
Beneath whoſe Banners march a num'rous Hoſt 
Of daring Strangers and Apoſtate Hebrews. 


But Go p is our Support, whoſe Glory guides us. 
Think, that all Vael lives but in That Child. 


Already our Go 0 begins to puniſh her: 


Already, eluding all her vain Precautions, 

I have found Means to ſummon you together. 
While here ſhe thinks us without Arms and helpleſs, 
Jos H we'll crown; and ſtraight proclaim him King. 
We'll then march forth, devoted to his Cauſe, 
And calling on the righteous Judge of Battles, 


Revive the Flames of our expiring Zeal, 


And ſeek our guilty Foe ev'n in her Palace. 


What Heart fo funk in downy Indolence, 


That ſeeing us advance in This Attire, 
Will not be mov'd to follow our Example? 
A King, whom G'o p has nouriſh'd in his Temple, 
The Succeſſor of Aaron and his Priefts, 
The Sons of Lev1 marching to the Fight, 

And bearing in their Hands thoſe Hallow'd Weapons, 


Which David dedicated to the Lorn ? 


Our Go p will pour down Terrors on his Foes: _ 
Then bathe Yourſelves in their polluted Blood. 


Hebrews and Tyrians Slay, without Diſtin&ion ; 


Are ye not ſprung from thoſe Illuſtrious Lewites, 
Who, when revolting Vael in the Deſart 
Perfidiouſly ador'd the G o p of Nile, | 
Spar'd not their deareſt Friends, Devoutly Cruel, 
But ſtain'd their Zealous Hands with impious Blood, 


And by That Deed for You obtain'd the Honour 


To be Alone employ'd about the Altar? 
But I perceive, You're all on Fire for Action; 
Ere ye advance, Swear on-this Sacred Book, 
T*obey the King, whom Heav'n, this Day, reſtores you; 
To live, to fight, and even die for Him! 42 A- 


# 


$ 


48 AN 
A N 5 ee # 
We ſwear, both for Ourſelves, and for our Brethren. © 
To ſettle Jo as n on the Throne of Davip, © . 
And not to ſheath the Swords our Hands now wield, 
Iill we've aveng' d him, and ſubdu'd his Foes. 
= any _ 3 break this Promiſe, 
reat GO p! let thy o' erwhelming Wrath purſue him: 
May all his Children, baniſh'd Sb thy 1 _ 
Be number'd with Thoſe Dead, whom Thou forgetteſſ, 
* CC | 
And Thou, O King ! to this eternal Law, 
Swear'ſt thou not likewiſe to be always faithful ? 
70 
Is it then poſſible I may tranſgreſs it? 
G XT | 
My Son! (I yet dare call thee by That Name,) 
Bear with this Softneſs, and forgive theſe Tears, 
Which for Thee flow from too well - grounded Doubts. 
Far from the Throne brought up, thou know ' ſt not yet 
The fatal Charms of that deluſive Honour; OT] 
Thou know'ſt not yet th'intoxicating Nature 
Of Abſolute Command, nor haſt thou heard 
Th' inchanting Voice of Sycophantic Courtiers. 
They ſoon will tell thee, the moſt Sacred Laws, 
Made to reſtrain and curb the ſtubborn Crowd, 
Themſelves are ſubject to the Prince's Pleaſure ; 
That Kings are bound by Nothing but their Will, 
And ſhou'd Alone conſult their Sovereign Grandeur; 
'That the vile People are Ordain'd for Labour, 1 Of 
And muſt be govern'd with a Rod of Iron; | 
That if they are not by their Prince oppreſs'd, 
Sooner or later they'll oppreſs their Prince. | 
Thus will Theſe Sycophants, with ſoothing Words, 
Lead thee from Snare to Snare, from Gulph to Gulph : 
Staining the Whiteneſs of thy ſpotleſs Manners, 8 f 
At laſt they'll make thee hate ev'n Truth itſelf: ok 
They'll dreſs up Virtue in a hideous Garb. | | 
Alas! they have deceiv'd the Wiſeſt King. . 
Swear on this Book, before theſe Witneſſes, 
That Heav'n ſhall always be thy Firſt Concern; ; 
That thou'lt indulgently protect the Virtuous ; =} 
Without Partiality chaſtiſe the Wicked, 


And 


ATHALIANA. 
And vindicate the Poor from his Oppreſſor; 
Mindful, my Son, that hid beneath this Ephod, 
Thou once, like him, wert poor and without Parents, 
: FO 48S 8. | 
I promiſe faithfully to keep the Law. _ 
If I forſake thee, puniſh me, my Gov! 
= TT EHOTAD 4. 
I muſt anoint thee now with holy Oil. 
Come forth, JexosnEeBa ; reveal thyſelf. 


5 


7E HOSE E B 4 embracing Joaſh. 
O King, the Son of Da vip! 
55 


My only Mother | 
Let me embrace thee, Brother Zacnary. 
 __FEHOSHEB 4A [t Zachary.] 
My Son, proſtrate Thyſelf before the King. 
 FEHOIJAD 4, whilſt they are embracing. 
My Sons, may ye be always thus united! 
 FEHOSHE BA to Joaſh. 
Thou art acquainted then, who gave thee Life. 
| 7 QU £8 3: | 
] alſo know, who wou'd have torn it from me, 
And whom I am to thank for my Deliverance. 
% —© 
I then may call thee by the Name of JoAsk. 
STO TÞ0 . 
| JoasH will never ceaſe to love thee, 


CHORUS. 
What then! Is that=—— 
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50 41. 
8 FEHOSHEB A. 
"Tis Jo As K. | 
„ E HOT A D 4. 
Attend this Lewite. [Enter a Levite va 


SCENE Y, 


JOASH, IE HO SHE BA. F EH O14 A, 
A E &c. 


LET. 


Know not what they meditate againſt us! 

But the hoarſe Trumpet ſounds from every Part. - 
Banners are ſeen to wave, with Fires among em. 
The Hoſt, no doubt, is muſter'd by the Queen, 
All Roads for Succours are already barr'd. 

The holy Mount, on which the Temple ſtands, 
Is every way inveſted by the Tyrians ; 

And one of them told us inſultingly, 

That Ag ER is in Chains, and cannot aid us. 


FE HO £ 
Dear Child! in vain by Heav'n beſtow'd upon me. 
Alas ! to fave thy Life all Means I try'd; ; 
But Go p has quite forgot thy Father DAvi p. 


FF ES HQ Þ £4 
What! fear'ſt thou not to draw down on thyſelf 
His Wrath, and on thy dearly-cheriſh'd King ? 
'Tho' Go ſhou'd tear him from thy Arms forever, 
And at One Blow extinguiſh Daviy's Houſe, 
Art thou not here upon that holy Mountain, 
Where /*ae/s faithful “ Sire plac'd on a Pile 
His guiltleſs Son, and rais'd aloft his Arm 
To take his Life, without a murm'ring Word; 
Truſting that Go D wou'd ſtill fulfil his Promiſe; ; 
To whom in that beloved Son he offer'd 
All his Pofterity, in Him contain'd, 


— _ Wo" 


My 


bl 


ATHALTANH, 

My Friends, now let us part. Let Ionmarr, 

[To the Chief of the Levites.] 

Under his Care the Eaſtern Portal take; 
And Thou, the North ; and Thou, the Veſtern Gate; 
The Southern be thy Charge: Let none preſume, 
Or Prięſt or Levite, with too forward Zeal, 
Raſhly to ſally forth before the Time. 
Let Every One, with equal Ardour fir'd, 
Maintain till Death the Poſt where I ſhall place him. 
Our Foes regard us, in their blinded Rage, | 
Like fearful Flocks of Sheep prepar'd for Slaughter, 
Nor aught expect to meet beſide Confuſion, 
AZARIAS! keep always near the King. 

Proceed, dear Offspring of a valiant Race, 


| To fire thy Servants with unwonted Boldneſs, 


And in their Sight aſſume the Diadem; 
If thou muſt fall, at leaſt fall like a King. Fi. 
Follow, JExosxEBa., Give me thoſe Arms. 


[To a Levite. 


Children, offer to Gop your blameleſs Tears. [ Exeunt. 


9 — 1 1 


SCENE vl. 
S8 ALO MITE. CHORUS. 
Type auhole CHORUS. © 


o forth, go forth, ye Sons of Aa RON; 
For never did a worthier Zeal 


Your brave Fore- fathers Boſoms ſteel. 


Go forth, go forth, ye Sons of Aaron ; 


Now, now, now, now, exert your utmoſt Might; 
lt is your King, 'tis Gop himſelf for whom ye fight. 
SINGLEFYOTICE. 

Where are the Bolts thou hurleſt from on high, 
When thy fierce Vengeance fires the ſultry Sky ? 
Or ſit'ſt thou Careleſs in thy bleſt Abode, 
And art no more a juſt and jealous G op? 


ANOTHE R. : 
Where are Thy Favours 5 our Sires beſtow d: 
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In our Diſtreſs can no Voice reach the Skies, 
But our Unnumber'd Crimes prevailing Cries? 
Art thou no more a kind forgiving Go p? 


CHORUS. 
Where are thy Favours on our Sires beſtow'd ? 
| SINGLE VOICE. 
The Wicked againſt Thee engage, 
And boldly vent their impious Rage. 
The Feſtivals of God, ſay they, 
* From off the Earth we'll ſweep away, 
And from the galling Pain 
Of his hard Yoke ſet Mortals free 
To boundleſs Liberty; 
© His Altars we'll deface, 
And root out all his choſen Race; 
* Both of his Name and of his Glory 
May no Remains be found in Story; 
Nor He nor his Anointed over us ſhall reign. 


CHORDS. 

Where are the Bolts, &c. 

| SINGLE . 
Of Jfrael's Kings thou ſole ſurviving Shoot! 
Delightful Offspring of ſo fair a Root 
Alas! muſt we behold thy precious Life, 
Expos'd once more beneath the murd'ring Knife! 
Say, Lovely Prince! did Gop an Angel ſend, 
Thee in thy Infant-Cradle to defend ? 45 


Or did his animating Voice revive | 

Thy bury'd Coarſe, and bid thy Aſhes live? 
EN 

Have his Fore fathers Crimes drawn down 


Theſe e on his guiltleſs Crown? 
For Ever from him is thy Mercy flown? 
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JJC KS. 
Where are Thy Favours on our Sires beſtow'd? 
Art thou no more a kind forgiving Gop ? 
One of the CHORUS, without Singing. 
Dear Siſters, hear you not | 
The cruel Tyrians Trumpet ſound ? 


R 53 
VT 
I alſo hear the Shoutings of the Soldiers, 
And ſhiver with the deadly Fright. 
Be gone; Let's fly, and hide ourſelves 
Beneath the Shadow of the Sanctuary. 


Ac v. SCENT TL 
ZACHARY, $SALOMITH, CHORUS. 


S AEO 
EAR Zacnary, what Tidings doſt thou 
bring? 8 
4 T 5 
Pour forth your Pray'rs to Heav'n with dou- 
ble Ardour. | 
Perhaps we ſtand upon the Brink of Ruin. 
Orders are uflwd for the dreadful Battle. 


SALOMITH. 


How fares Joasu? 


. „ 
This Moment he was crown'd. - 
He was ev'n now with holy Oil anointed. 
Good Heav'ns ! how ſparkled every Eye with Joy, 
To view this King, recover'd from the Grave. 
The Scar upon his Breaſt may ſtill be ſeen. 
We alſo ſaw his faithful Nurſe appear, 
Who in ſome ſecret Chamber here conceal'd, 
Nurtur'd the precious Pledge, unſeen by All, 
Beſides my Mother and the Eye of Heav'n. 


Our Levites wept with Joy and Tenderneſs, 


And with their Shouts of Triumph mingled Sighs. 
Joas k mean-while, amid theſe mighty Tranſports, 
With winning Geſture and attractive Grace, 
Offer'd his hand to One, ſmil'd on Another, 
Swore to conduct himſelf by their wiſe Counſels, 
And ſtyb'd them all his Fathers or his Brothers. 

D 3 S ALO- 


34 41 HALI A. 
| : SALOMITAH. 
Is it yet known abroad that Joan lives? 


Z AGHART. 

The Secret yet is kept within Theſe Walls. 

The 'Troops of Levi, variouſly divided, 

Are poſted at each Gate in utmoſt Silence. 

All are enjoin'd to iſſue out at once, | 
And for the Signal cry; Lox G Live Kine Joan ! 

But that the King himſelf ſhou'd be expos'd, 

My Father ſuffers not; and for his Guard, 

Has plac'd about him faithful AzaRIas. 

Mean-while the Queen, graſping a naked Dagger, 
Derides the Bulwarks of our Brazen Gates. 

She waits for battering Rams to burſt them open, 

And breathes out Nought but Blood and Deſolation. . 

Siſter, ſome wary Prieſts at firſt propos'd, 

That in a Vault, made by our Anceſtors, 

The precious Ark ſhou'd be at leaſt preſerv'd. 

O baſe unworthy Fear! exclaim'd my Father, 

* Shall then the Ark, which made ſo many Towers 

Fall ruin'd down, and forc'd the River Jordan, 

© Back to its Source to drive its frighted Stream, 

* So oft” triumphant o'er the Gentile Gods, 

Fly from the Face of an inſulting Woman? | 

My Mother near the King with down-caſt Look, 

Sometimes on Him, and ſometimes on the Altar | 

Lifting her Eyes, now ſpeechleſs grown with Grief, 
Sinking beneath the Weight of tender Woe, 

Wou'd melt to Tears the moſt obdurate Heart 

The King from Time to Time embraces her, 

And chides her Fears Dear Siſters, all attend me, 

If *tis decreed, our King muſt fall to Day, 

Come on, let the Same Lot unite us with him. 


SALOMITH. 85 
What daring Hand ſtrikes with redoubled Blo-ws? 
Who makes thoſe Lewizes ſo confus'dly run? 
Why do they hide their Arms with ſo much Care? 
Are the Gates broke open ? | 
„% AG EST. 
Diſmiſs your Fears, | 
Heav'n ſends us ABNER. SCENE. 
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And with him ſen 


ATHALIAH, _ 


SCENE UW 
11 B NE R. FEHOIAD A, JEHOSHEBA. 


ZA CHART. SALO MITA, e 
TWO LEVITES, &C. 


FEHOIAD 4 


C AN I believe my Eyes, 
Dear ABNER P- Say, how cou'd you fly to ue, 


And thus elude the Army of the Foe ? 

We heard that Anas's ſacrilegious Daughter, 

The better to ſecure her horrid Schemes, 

Had bound your generous Hands with Iron Shackles, 


"ABN & 
"Tis true, my Lord. She fear'd my Zeal and Courage; 
This was the leaſt Reward her Rage deſign'd me. 
In a deep Dungeon pent by her Command, | 
I did indeed expect, this Fabrick burnt, 
(Not then content with Deluges of Blood,.) 
She wou'd redeem me from an anxious 1 
Which ſhou'd a thouſand Times have been Sf inguiſt'd 
By the Sole Grief to have ſurviv'd our Kings. 


FEHOIAD A. 
Fay, by What Miracle were you releas' a? 


4: B-N E 

Heav'n only knows what paſſe; in her Heart. 
She ſent for Me; and with a haggard Look 
Thou ſee'ſt, (faid ſhe) this Temple is block” d up, 
Revengful Flames ev'n now will ſeize its Turrets, 
Nor can thy G o p protect it from my Pow'r. 
Yet may his Prieſts (but then they muſt be peedy, 
Redeem themſelves upon theſe eaſy Terms: 
Let them deliver up ELIAKIx, 

id the Treaſure they conceal, 
Which David left, to the High-Prielt intrutted. 
Go, tell them on theſe Terms they yet may live. 
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What Courſe wou'd you adviſe us to purſue ? - 
ABNE R. N 

Deliver up both All the Gold of DA vip, 
(If you indeed preſerve ſome Secret Treaſure,) 
With whatſoe'er of Rich or Valuable, 
You yet have kept from her rapacious Hands. 
Wou'dſt thou behold the Cherubim in Flames, 
The Altar batter'd down, the Ark defild, 
And with thy Blood pollute the Sanctuary? 

| E O ˖ DA 
ABNER, wou'd it become a generous Spirit, 
To let a Guiltleſs Child be put to Death, 
A Child, whom Go p himſelf intruſted to me; 
And by his Fate redeem our wretched Lives ? 


| ABNER. 
Alas! Heav'n ſees my Heart. Oh! wou'd to Go, 
This barb'rous Queen wou'd ſpare his blooming Life, 
And on My Head alone wreck all her Vengeance. 
But whither tend your e ac, | Cares, 
And how can He eſcape by Your Deſtruction? 
Tho' You ſhou'd periſh All, cou'd He be fav'd? 
Does Heav'n command Impoſſibilities? 
Moss, left by his Mother on the Nile, 
Was doom'd to Death, almoſt as ſoon as born. 
But Heav'n, preſerving him againſt all Hope, 
Ev'n by the Tyrant caus'd him to be rear'd. 
Who knows, but Go p deſigns ELIAKIN 
For a like Deſtiny; and, to that End, 
It may be, has already touch'd with Pity, 
This Homicide of our unhappy Kings. 
At leaſt, (IE HOSE BA might alſo ſee it,) . 
I faw her ſometimes mov'd, when ſhe beheld him; 
I ſaw the Fervour of her Rage abate. 
Princeſs, can you be ſilent in this Danger? 
Will you indeed permit IEHOIADbA, 
To let both Thee, thy Son, and all this People, 
Be vainly loſt, to aid an Unknown Child ; 
And raging Fires to ſeize the Only Place, _ 
Where the Moſt High commands us to adore him? 
* | 15 What 


ATHALIAH 57 
What cou'd ye more, if this young Child were evn | 


The Offspring of your Royal Anceſtors? =. | 
FEHOSHE B A to Jehoiada, Ade. 


You ſee his Love for David's Family. 
Why ſpeak you not? | 
„„ THO D EE” 
It is not yet the Seaſon. | 
ABNE R. 


My Lord, each flying Moment teems with Ruin, 
W hile you delay to give me your Reply, 
MaTtTH#an inflames the Wrath of ATHaL1an, 
Urges for Slaughter, and demands the Signal. 
Muſt I fall proſtrate at thy Sacred Feet ? 
Let me adjure thee by That Awful Place, 
On which the Majeſty of Heav'n deſcends, 
To Every living Soul but Thee forbid, 
Without Delay to ward this ſudden Blow, 
How hard ſoe er the Terms impos'd may ſeem. - 
Give me but Time to reco!le& myſelf. | 
To Morrow, this very Night I'll Meaſures take, 
To guard the Temple, and revenge its Wrongs. 
But I perceive, my Tears and vain Diſcourſe 
Are all too weak to make you change your Purpoſe, 


— 


Nor can 2 ſhake your too too rigid Virtue ! 
0 


Then be it ſo Give me ſome Sword or Weapon, 
That at the Gates, where now the Foe expects me, 


Az NER may, as becomes him, fall in Fight. 


3 FI HOT. 

Thou haſt prevail'd: I will accept thy Counſel. 
ABNER, let us divert theſe threatning Evils. 
'Tis true; David has ſtill a Treaſure left, 
Which was indeed intruſted to my Care. | 
'Twas the laſt Hope of the dejected Hebrews 3 
And with the utmoſt Caution I conceal'd it. 
But fince Your Queen commands us to reveal it, 
We will obey ; our Gates ſhall open to her. 
Let her come in, attended by her Captains. 
But let her then defend our holy Altars 
From the wild Rage of her licentious Soldiers. 
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Spare me the Pain to ſee the Temple plunder'd. 
CHILDREN and PrIEsTs will not, I hope, affright her. 


Loet her conſult with You as to the Number. 


For what concerns this formidable Child ? 
ABNER, I know the Juſtice of thy Heart, 
And will before you Both declare his Lineage. 


You'll ſee if it be fit to yield him up. 


I'l make Thee Judge, between the Queen and Him. 
| ARNE SR. 


My Lord, I take him under my Protection. 


Fear Nought. I fly to her who ſent me. 
[Exit Abner, 
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S E 


J EHOIA DA, FEHOSHEBA, ISHMAEL, 
Zz i © 


FEHOTJTAD A. 


REAT Gov! the Hour is come; Thy Prey 
approaches, 
ISHMAEL, attend. [Speaks to him afide. 


7. EH ©5 HE 4 
Almighty Lorp of Heav'n! 
Let fall once more that Veil before her Eyes, 
With which they were inclos'd, when from her Rag 
I privily withdrew the deſtin'd Victim. 


7 E 4. 
Is HMAEL, depart ; loſe not a Moment's Ti me, 
But ſee thoſe Orders punctually fulfill'd. 
When ſhe comes in, and as ſhe moves along, 
Let Nought appear to raiſe her Jealouſy. 
And You, my Sons, prepare a Throne for Jo AsRH. 


| Let him advance, attended by our Lewztes ; 


And let his faithful Nurſe be preſent too ? | 
Princeſs, be chear'd ; dry up thy flowing Tears 
Soon as the Queen has paſs'd the Temple-Gate, 


Nor 


- * F N — * + 9 
2 „ - 
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ATHALTAH, 


Nor can to her attending Troops retreat, Toa Levite. 
Be it“ Thy Care, to cauſe the Warrior- Trumpet 
To ftrike a ſudden Terror in her Army. 
Call all the People to ſupport their King; 
And make the Sound of Joasn his Eſcape 
Ev'n reach her Ears from the loud-ecchoing Turrets. 
But, ſee ! He comes. : 


** 


SCENE IV. 


504 H, FJEHOIA DA, JEHOSHE BA. 
THE BANDS OF FEN ( 
LEFTITES. 
FF EROT4D £4 
E Priefts of the Mosr Hicn, 
Surround this Place, on Every Side conceal'd : 
Leaving the Conduct of your Zeal to Me, 
Your Stations Silent keep, till I ſhall call you. 
| : [They all hide themſelves, 
O King! indulge the pleaſing Hope to ſee "L238 
Thy furious Foes fall proftrate at thy Feet. 
The Queen, whoſe Rage purſu'd thy Infancy, 
With haſty Steps advances to deſtroy thee. 
But fear her not. Think the deſtroying Angel 
With Guardian-Arm encircles Thee around. 
Show on thy Throne-— But, See! the Gates are opening. 
Suffer this Veil a Moment to conceal thee. 
[ He draws a Curtain. 
Princeſs, why doſt thou tremble and look pale? 


FEHOSHEBAM. 
Well may I tremble and look pale, to ſee 
The Temple fill'd with Troops of Murderers. 
Alas! behold'ft thou not how large a Guard 
7 HO FA 


I ſee they cloſe again the Temple-Gates. 
All is Secure. 
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SCENT V.. 


ATHALIAH, 7048 H conceal d bebind the 
Curtain, FEHOTAD 4A FEHOSHEBA, 
AB NE R, Attendants upon ATHALTAHN. 


ATHAL IT A H to Jehoiada. 
A R T thou then there, Seducer, | 
Thou baleful Plotter of Confpiracies, 
Whoſe only Hope is Faction and Diſorder, 
Th' Eternal Enemy of Sovereign Pow rs? 
Thou didſt rely upon thy G o p's Support. 
Art thou yet Undeceiv'd ? Thou ſeeſt, he leaves 


His Temple and Thy Life at My Diſpoſal. 


I juſtly might upon that very Altar, 2 
Where thy vile Hand — But I'Il reſtrain Myſelf, 

And with the offer'd Ranſom reſt content. 5 
Take heed, that thou perform'ſt the promis'd Terms. 


That Child, That Treaſure to be yielded to me; 
Where are they ? 


FEHOTAD A. 


Thou ſhalt ev'n Now be ſatisfy d; 


Thou ſhalt at Once behold That Child and Treaſure. 


[The Curtain is drawn, and Joaſh 
is ſeen ſeated on a Throne. 


5 Appear, thou worthy Offspring of our Kings. 


O Queen, Confeſs the Heir of David's Throne! 
At leaſt Confeſs Thoſe Traces of thy Dagger 

See There Thy King, the Son of AAZ IAH. 
Thou, ABNes, and the reſt, acknowledge Jo 45K. 


AB N E R. 


JT HALIA H to Jehoiada. 
Traytor ! | | 


FEHOIAD 4. 
Behold that faithful Woman, [Pointing to the Narſe.] . 


* 


1 ATHALIAH © 


y whom, thou know'ſt full well, he then was ſuckled. 

EHOSHEBA Convey'd him from thy Rage ; | 

his Temple entertain'd, and Heay'n preſerv'd him. 

Thou there behold'ſt great DAvip's living Treaſure! 
1 „ . 

Traytor ! His Life ſhall pay for thy Deceit. 

Soldiers, remove 'That Phontors from my Sight! 


os F.EHOTA4DA&:.. 
Ye Soldiers of the Loxp, defend your King. 
The back Scenes open : The inward Part of the Temple 
7s diſcover 'd; and the arm d Levites rufh out from 
all frdes on the Stage. , 


4174114 
Where am I? Treaſon, Treaſon! O wretched Queen ! 
With Arms and Foes I am encompaſs'd round! 


FF EHOFAD £4: 
Thy Eyes ſearch round in vain ; thou can'ſt not fly, 
For Gop has clos'd Thee in on Every Side; 


That G ov, whom thou didſt brave, has giv'n thee up. | 


Account to Him for all the Blood, You've ſpilt. 


ATHALI 4 AH. 
What! has Fear frozen all my Coward-Soldiers ? 
Perfidious ABN 8R ! whither haſt thou led me? 
ABNE R. 
Gov is my Witneſs, Queen, how Innocent 
5 ATHALIAH. FE 
Name not thy God, vile Traytor, but revenge me. 
ABNE R, [Throwing himſelf at the Feet of Joaſh.] 
On whom? On Joasn ! On my King and Maſter ? 
E AH: 


He, Joasnx? He, Your King? Wretches, remember, 
That by my Army you are ſtill beſieg'd. 

I hear my ſhouting Bands loudly reclaim me. 

They fly to my Support, Tremble, ye Rebels! 
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SCENE VI. 


IS HM AE IL, J OAS H, FEHO1lADA, 
AT HALIA H, &. 


JIS EH. MA E L to Jehoiada. 

Y Lord, the Temple's free; no Foes remain. 
| The Foreigners are fled ; the Hebrews yield. 
The Voice of the Moſt High diſpers'd their Hoſt, _ 
As flying Smoke 1s ſcatter'd by the Wind. 
Our Lewites, from the Summits of the Temple, 
Proclaim'd the Son of Anazian King; 
And told the Crowd, how he eſcap'd the Sword, 
And Ar HALITAH's taken in the Tooiles. - 
On Every Side at once the Trumpet ſounded ; 
Whoſe Blaſts, and the loud Out-cries of the Lewites, 
Rais'd ſuch a ſudden Terror in her Camp, 
As That, with which the Midianites were ſeiz'd, 
When Gideon and his Soldiers blew their Trumpets. 
The Tyrians firſt, caſting away their Arms, | 
Precipitately fled by different Roads: 
Some conſcious Hebrewy likewiſe follow'd them. 
The reſt, admiring Héw'n's indulgent Care 
Of our young King, declar'd aloud for Him, 
The People All, with equal Ardour fir'd, 
Women, Old Men, and Boys, bounding with Joy, 
Extol the Loxp, and him whom He has ſent. 
All fing the wonderful Eſcape of JoAsg. 
BaaL 1s deteſted in the holy City : 
His 'Temple-Gates are alſo batter'd down. 
MaTHAN is ſlain, b 
1 
Gop of the Hebrews, thou haſt conquer'd ! 
*Tis even JoasH ! I wou'd in vain deny it. 
I ſee the Traces of th* unhappy Blow; 
I ſee the Air and Gait of Anazian. 
All, All convinces me too well, tis He; 
The Offspring of That Houſe, which I abhor. 

1 | Davin, 
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Da vip, Davin triumphs : Anas is fallen * 
Mercileſs Go p! theſe are Thy Acts alone 


'Tis Thou, who flatt'ring me with eaſy Ven 1 
y E 


geance/, 
Set me ſo oft” at Variance with Myſelf; . 
Stirring, ſometimes, my Pity for a Child, | 
And, ſometimes, dazzling me with thy rich Treaſures, 
Which for Myſelf I wou'd preſerve from Plunder. 
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Let then That Boy, Thy Care, Thy Minion, govern? hs. | 


And let them, to diſtinguiſh his new Reign, N 
Cauſe him to plunge his Dagger in My Breaſt. 
Give ear, at leaſt, to theſe my dying Words : 

I wiſh ; nay more, I confidently hope, 

That reſtive to Thy Yoke, ſpurning Thy Pow'r, 2 
And faithful to the Blood deriv'd from Me, ö , 
The hated Heir of DA vip will be ſeen | 

To trample on thy Laws, prophane thy Altar, 

And, with a flaming Zeal, revenge the Cauſe 

Of Anas, JEZEBEL, and ATHALIAH ! 


| FEHOL AD 4 
Bear her away This Moment from the Temple, 


And let her not pollute this hallow'd Place. 
Go, bleft Revengers of your murder'd Princes, 


And filence by her Death their crying Blood. 
Shou'd any daring Wretch eſpouſe her Quarrel, | 1-4 7 
Give him with Her to the deſtroying Sword ! | : 
SCENE VII. 22 
70 4H, YEHO IAD. FEHOSHEB 4, . 
IB N E K, &c. . Wo 
"YO 488 ., 4 
Go»! who ſee'ſt the Anguiſh of my Soul, . 
Avert her bitter Imprecation from me, > 
Nor ever ſuffer it to take Effect. 5 Le 
Let Jo Ask rather die, than eer forget thee! 
FEHOTAD A to the Levites. , 
Call All the People to behold their King. . 


Let them approach, and plight their Faitt before kink 3 
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0 King. Priefizand 3 es us All 18 4 L 
To ratify our Covenant with G op. 4 
Abaſh'd and humbled for our frequent Wand 'ringe 
And bind ourſelves to Heav'n by new Enga ements. Sf 
Ans, take near the King thy wonted Place. 
Enter a Levite. cM 


e 
So! has that Impious Woman been 8 


SCENE. VIII 


4 LEVITE, FOASH, FEHOT4D 4, Kew 


E 


H E Sword has finiſh'd her diſgraceful Life, 
Fieruſalem, which long had been her Prey, 


At length deliver'd from her heavy Yoke, 
With Foy beholds Her welt'ring in her Blood. 


F I HO 


By this dread End, deſerv'd by her Tranſpreſiions, 
Learn, King of Judab, and forget it not, 

That Kings have in the Heav'ns a JUDGE SEVERE, 
Orphans a SIRE ; the SHIELD and SURE aaa. ; 
Or JusT AVENGER of wrong'd Innocence, _—_ 


